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Title.   Preliminary  Study  of  a  Projective  Test, 

The  procedure  of  presenting  certain  stimuli  to  a  person,  and 
requiring  a  verbal  response  is  not  an  unusual  approach  in  the  field 
of  personality  study.   At  the  present  time  the  Rorschach  and  T.A.T, 
are  two  of  the  most  widely  accepted  as  fairly  reliable  means  of 
studying  the  personality. 

Problem,   This  research  is  in  the  nature  of  a  pilot  stud:/  In  the 
development  of  a  projective  technicue  which  is  based  upon  certain 
sound  stimuli.   A  reliable  projective  technique,  based  upon  sound, 
would  be  of  value  in  studying  the  personality  of  those  \^ho  are 
blind  or  partially  sighted,  though  not  necessarily  limited  to 
this  area.   For  the  purpose  of  the  administrator,  in  this  study, 
the  value  of  administering  the  projective  test  was  to  serve  as  a 
beginning  point  of  reference  for  further  study  of  the  child;  and 
not  as  a  complete  analysis. 

Method  and  spjaratus.   The  sounds  chosen  for  administration  included: 
Single  bell  ringing,  v/ith  slight  pause  after  each  contact, 
Vifater  running  in  a  basin,  pause,  continuing  of  v^rater,  pause, 
and  water  draining  from  the  basin. 
Foot  steps,  close  then  far  away,  and  a  high  scream. 
Scissors  cutting  heavy  paper. 
Baby  crying. 

Water  running  in  a  toilet,  and  toilet  flushing. 
Gar  starting  up  and  driving  along. 


/f'V'Ir;,:-^;>a-*,     '-VV  i- 


,.  .I- 


i:,f'^-jj.:o.: 


:i.l 


;7eoodj>  '";^:  " 


I  ■'■;    U";     ^''-7     '■«/.' 


-■  (-■ 


Foot  steps,  Danging  into  objects,  alfferent  objects  dropping 
to  tiie  floor. 

Grunting,  panting. 

Clock  ticking. 

Dialing  of  a  phone,  and 

Animal  noise  (  a  lion  growl)  {  a  nigh  screech). 
The  sounds  were  recorded  oy  tne  administrator  upon  a  ten  inch 
aluminum  disc,  through  use  oi  a  tape  recorder. 

Testing  procedure.   The  test  was  administered  in  a  large  room,  and 
the  testing  situation  was  never  interrupted  by  other  persons  entering 
the  room,   A  tape  recorder  was  usea  auring  the  testing  perioa  m  order 
to  insure  an  accurai^e  recora  of  the  stories,   IJo  attempt  was  iv^ae 
to  conceal  this  fact,  and  in  ^^enerai  the  subject.^  aid  not  object  to 
it,  and  v/ere  interested  in  hearing  their  voices  upon  completion  of 
the  test.   The  master  record  was  played  upon  a  portable  record 
player.   There  was  no  special  order  for  administration  of  the  sounds. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  testing  period  the  subject  was  told,  "I 
have  some  sounds  that  I  Virant  you  to  listen  to,   I  v/ant  to  see  if  you 
can  tell  me  a  story  about  each  of  these  sounds,   I  want  you  to  tell 
me  what  is  happening  during  the  sounds,  what  events  led  up  to  this, 
and  how  the  story  ends,   A  story  that  has  a  beginning  and  an  edning ••**"' 

The  subjects  were  encouraged  to  tell  any  story  that  they 
suggested.   In  general  the  subjects  seemed  to  be  able  to  easily 
develop  a  story.   If  the  wording,  meaning,  or  ending  of  the  story 
was  not  clear  to  the  administrator,  questions  were  asked  of  the 

'"*(  a  modification  of  Murray) 
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subject.   Questions  asked  of  the  administrator  were  referred  back 
to  the  subject. 

Each  subject  was  given  ten  sound  stimulus. 

The  test  was  administered  to  ten  children  ranging  in  age 
from  seven  years,  to  sixteen  years.   The  group  varied  in  relation 
to  their  mental  ability. 

The  method  of  interpretation  applied  to  the  stories  was  a 
modification  of  Harrison's  and  Rotter's  approach  to  the  T.A.T.   Due 
to  the  fact  that  this  was  a  pilot  study  there  was  no  attempt  made 
to  make  a  detailed  analysis  of  each  story,   A  general  picture  of 
the  most  oustanding  characteristics  of  each  child  is  the  only  in- 
terpretation that  will  be  attempted  in  this  study. 

The  factors  considered  important  were: 

1.  The  story  as  a  ¥/hole  in  order- to  gain  a  general  impression 
of  its  content,  and  the  identification  of  the  subject.   If  the 
subject  identifies  ¥/ith  one  his  own  age  or  not.   That  the  central 
figure  of  the  story  does  not  have  behavior  unacceptable  in  the 
subject's  eyes. 

2.  Distinguishing  contentual  and  structural  characterl sites  of 
the  story  including  outstanding  aggressions,  length  of  story 
vocabulary  used,  and  verbal  usage,   Unusualness  is  shown  by 
elements  that  are  unexpected  from  other  stories  by  the  same 
indlvMual,  or  marked  vividness  of  description  or  emphatic  emotion- 
ality.  The  structural  aspects  refer  to  the  reocurring  emotional 
tones(  happy,  neutral,  etc)  of  the  story  apart  from,  the  ending. 
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The  concern  for  detail  and  the  logicalness  of  the  story.  The 
illogical  story  ma.j  have  contradidL  tlons,  or  absuridities  and 
be  unrealistic. 

3,  Interpreting  the  meaning  of  the  stories  as  a  whole,  whether 
they  are  wish  fulfilling, superficial,  or  etc,  and  the  general 
ending  tone. 

Results  and  Discussion:   The  verbatum  report  of  the  subjects  is 
included  in  Apexdix  A.   The  brief  interpretation  of  each  subject's 
series  of  stories  is  reported  here. 
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Mary  W. 

The  content  of  Mary's  stories  were  rather  simT^le.   Her 
stories  concerned  herself,  her  raother,  an  unedenLified  "he", 
•■some  kids"  and  "Mrs.  Gilmore".   She  seemed  to  feel  some  guilt 
about  her  actions  involved  in  such  thing  as:  "pushing  chairs", 
"killing  piges",  "covers  you  up,"  and  "turn  water  on  them."  Her 
manner  of  story  telling  was  not  one  of  a  detailed  approach  and 
they  depended  upon  action  words* 

Several  of  Mary's  stories  displayed  definite  aggressive 
feelings  toward  her  mother  and  the  administrator,!  as  a  poss- 
ible mother  surgate)   and  some  aggressive  dominance  of  her 
peers.   The  significance  of  the  pit  of  snakes,  and  the  cat  are 
not  determinable  through  one  interview,  but  are  of  importance. 

Mary  has  difficulty  expressing  herself  in  an  organized 
way.   She  expressed  herself  throughout  the  test  in  incomplete 
thoughts.   Several  times  she  begun  to  talk  about  one  thing  and 
ended  upon  another  topic,  (flight  of  ideas)   Mary  has  a  rather 
limited  time  and  space  orientation.  (Those  killed  in  her  stories 
were  alive  in  the  next  sentence,  and  a  hole,  though  said  to  be 
not  deep,  covered  an  adult)   Her  stories  were  often  illogical 
and  contained  many  contradicitions  and  absurdities. 

Many  of  her  stories  seemed  to  be  v/ishfullf illing.  (  domin- 
ating and  conouering  others  involved  in  her  story)   The  endings 
of  her  stories  seemed  indefinite,  neutral,  and  often  were  not 
ended  at  all. 
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Larry  T. 

Larry's  stories  contained  a  rather  va.rij'led   content.   Ke  seemed 
to  identify,  in  a  passive  manner,  to  his  own  &ge   group.   This  v/as 
not  consistent.   None  of  his  stories  directly  concerned  other  chil- 
dren.  The  behavior  of  the  persons  involved  in  Larry's  stories  did 
not  seem  unacceptable  to  him. 

Larry  displayed  more  empathy  when  he  was  describing  an 
accident  or  mishap.   Several  of  his  stories  delt  v/ith  these  areas. 
Larry  displayed  aggressive  feelings  toward  adults,  esT)ecially 
women,  (possible  his  mother,  and  toward  the  administrator) 

His  verbal  ability  is  rather  limited,  and  his  speach  involved 
many  gramatical  errors. 

Larry's  fifth  and  sixth  story  differ  from  the  others,  in  that 
the  accident  theme  seems  more  pronounced. 

The  length  of  his  stories  is  consistent,  and  he  developed  them 
by  v\rords  of  action.   Many  of  his  stores  dealt  with  inanimate  objects 
and  involved  no  expressed  emotion.   But  a  few  contained  definite 
aggressive  feelings. 

Larry's  stories  were  quite  simple,  nor  was  he  concerned  with 
detail.   Several  of  his  stories  were  absurd  ,  and  the  endings  were 
often  superficial  or  not  ended  at  all. 

In  general  Larr^f  seems  to  have  a  rather  limited  social 
identification,  especially  to  his  peers. 
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Jeannie  D, 

The  content  of  Jeannie 's  stories  was  ouite  limited  and  she  did 
not  seem  to  identify  to  any  age  group  consistently.   Her  stories  did 
not  involve  individuals  outside  of  her  own  family  group.   Her  stories 
were  of  her  own  experiences,  and  did  not  display  emotional  tones. 

In  general  Jeannie  did  not  feel  free  to  project  to  the  sound 
stimuli.   She  developed  a  story  involving  a,  "bigging  and  an  ending", 
in  three  instances,  and  these  were  limited.   She  rejected  tv/o  of 
the  sound  stimuli.   She  seemed  to  be  embarrassed  during  the  toilet 
sound.   Her  stories  were  m.ostly  concerned  with  how  she  learned  about 
certain  things. 

It  is  difficult  to  determine  any  emotional  tone  because  of  her 
limited  projection.   Her  stories  were  of  a  successfull  nature  and 
rather  superficial.   Those  narations  that  contained  a  plot  often  in- 
volved Jeanni^s  success  in  solving  a  problem. 

The  most  significant  factor  of  this  record  is  Jeannie 's 
refusal  to  project.   Her  emotional  expression  would  seem  to  be 
directed  inwardly  to  such  an  extent  as  to  interfere  with  the  free 
development  of  her  personality.   A  distinctly  pre-neurotlc  mode 
of  adjustment  is  indicated. 
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Alan  S.  , 

^  The  content  of  Alan's  stories  is  rather  varried.   Though  each 

narration  contains  the  development  of  an  idea,  Alan  did  not  iden- 
tify to  any  general  age  group.   H  e  was  not  sepcifically  concern- 
ed with  the  emotional  behavior  of  those  in  his  stories,  and  v/as 
more  interested  in  the  less  personal  aspects  involved.   The  story 
content  has  a  rather  limited  plot  and  did  not  contain  outward 
emotional  expression,   Alan's  stories  often  involved  specific 
mechanical  opperations.  K  e  was  impressed  by  the  specific  rhythm 
of  the  bell  and  the  pounding,  and  developed  stories  involving 
this  rhythm.. 

His  verbal  usage  seems  average.   Man'^  of  his  stories  contain- 
ed abstiridites  involving  fanciful  objects  or  animals.   The 
plots  seemed  rather  superficial  in  content  and  so  v/as  his  solut- 
ion.  The  general  tone  of  his  stories  as  well  as  the  ending  was 
a  neutral  one. 

In  general  Alan  does  not  seem  to  identify  socially  to  his 
peers.   Ke  has  some  difficulty  expressing  his  emotions,  and 
tends  to  become  more  interested  in  less  personal  aspedts.   He 
was  quite  restless  dulling  the  testing  period. 
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Eddy  D. 

The  content  of  Eddy's  stories  we.s   rather  limited,   Sddy  seems 
to  identify  to  those  younger  than  himself.   The  behavior  of  the 
persons  involved  in  his  stories  did  not  seem  unacceptable  to  him, 
though  this  behavior  was  in  several  instances  socially  disapproved  of • 

Eddy  displayed  aggressive  feelings  toward  adults,  and  feelings 
of  inferiority.   He  expressed  a  belief  that  he  is  different  than 
others,  ("this  farm  v/asn't  like  other  farms,  and  because  nobody 
liked  them")   lie  was  concerned  with  food,  and  especially  the  eating 
of  sweets.   (He  is  a  diabetic) 

The  length  of  his  stories  v^as  consistent  and  did  not  contain 
a  great  deal  of  detail.   Several  of  his  stories  were  developed 
through  a  narration  pattern.   His  sentence  structure  ¥/as  often  in- 
complete, and  his  grai'rimer  usage  v/as  below  average. 

Frequently  his  stories  fulfilled  a  v/ish.   That  is,  he  con- 
quered the  problem  or  situation,  or  his  help  was  needed  by  the 
other  persons  involved  in  his  story.   He  stories  contained  absurd- 
ities, and  were  uiireallstically  ended.   The  emotional  tone  of  the 
story  and  the  ending  was  not  consistent. 

.  The  significance  of  the  ''3  men"  v/ho  reappear,  and  the  use  of 
the  name  "Tom"  is  not  determinable  through  one  Interview,  but 
would  seem  important • 
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Bernita  L. 

The  content  of  Bernita 's  stories  was  rather  varied.   She  seemed 
to  identify  to  those  older  than  herself.   The  behavior  of  the 
persons  in  her  stories  did  not  have  behavior  unacceptable  to  her. 
If  they  participated  in  behavior  not  usually  accepted  by  society, 
this  behavior  was  punished.   Many  of  Bernita' s  stories  contained 
a  destructive  theme.   That  is,  there  was  a  dstinct  physical 
problem  which  nas  solved  in  a  rather  superficially  successfull 
manner.   Her  stories  were  told  in  a  rather  neutral  narration.   That 
is  to  say,  her  tendency  to  identify,  while  present,  was  not  marked. 

Her  stories  contained  some  detail,  but  in  general  depended 
upon  action.   Her  verbal  ability  and  graratrier  usage  seems  average. 

Bernita  displayed  some  aggressive  feelings.   These  seemed  to 
be  directed  toward  adults.   1-any  of  her  stories  concern  des- 
truction.  The  stories  had  a  rather  simple  plot.   The  characters 
of  the  stories  became  involved  in  a  definite  problem, and  a  super- 
ficially successfull  ending  is  added  at  the  climax  of  the  plot. 
Her  stories  contain  an  expression  of  a  desire  to  achieve  inspite 
of  the  obstacles,  but  in  an  unrealistic  manner. 

In  general  Bernita  has  a  rather  limited  effective  social 
adjustment.   She  frequently  expressed  a  desire  for  approval  of 
v/hat  she  said. 
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Charles  W, 

The  content  of  Charle's  stories  is  rather  varied.   He  seems 
to  identify  to  his  own  age   group.   H  is  stories,  in  general,  had 

a  rather  neutral  tone,  and  he  did  not  display  any  obvious  aggres- 

not 

sions.   He  did\ display  marked  empathy  in  telling  his  stories.   They 

were  developed  in  a  rather  impersonal  manner.   The  persons  involved 
in  his  stories  did  not  participate  in  behavior  unacceptable  to 
him.  He  was  embarrased  while  telling  a  story  about  the  toilet 
sound. 

H  is  stories  were  consistently  short  and  he  employed  an 
action  approach  rather  than  a  conversational  one.  His  social 
language  facility  seems  average.   His  grammer  usage  was  often 
incorrect.  He  was  not  concerned  with  details.   During  the  inter- 
view he  was  self conscious. 

In  general  his  stories  were  superficial  and  the  endings 
were  often  unrelated  or  improbable. 
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Bessie  H, 

The  subject  matter  content  of  Beeie's  stories  seems  rather 
limited.   In  general  she  told  about  younger  children,  or  the 
adults  in  her  stories  employed  simple  speech.   Bessie  seems  to 
identify  to  those  younger  than  herself.   The  beiB.  vior  of  the 
persons  involved  in  her  stories  did  not  seem  unacceptable  to  her. 
She  seemed  to  enjoy  telling  about  their  mischevous  deadsg. 

Bessie  talked  with  considerable  empathy,  employed  a  very 
detailed  approach  and  used  a  dramatic  conversational  tones.   Many 
of  the  stories  concerned  the  play  of  children.   The  plot  of  her 
stories  was  not  involved,  but  she  developed  them  in  a  rather  wordy 
fashion. 

Many  of  her  stories  were  absurd  and  contained  freauent  un- 
realities.  G/uite  often  their  ?7as  an  achieving  theme,  but  upon  a 
rather  childish  level.   Several  of  her  stories  were  as  if  she  was 
establishing  socially  acce]±  able  behavior  for  children.   The  con- 
cluding sentences  of  many  of  Bessie's  stories  related  to  discuss- 
ing the  same  theme  in  numerous  manners.   This  theme  was  often  a 
rather  un-realistic  superficial  moral  that  v/as  applicable  to 
children. 

In  general  Bessie  seems  to  have  a  rather  limited  effective 
social  adjustment  to  her  own  age  group.   Her  solution  to  a  problem 
seems  to  be  a  superficial  one.   The  significance  of  the  two  ref- 
erences to  Biblical  material  is  not  determinable  in  one  interview 
but  would  seem  to  be  of  importance. 
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Betty  W. 

The  content  of  Betty's  stories  is  rather  varried.   She 
seems  to  identify  to  her  ov/n  age  group,  and  none  of  the  charact- 
ers have  behavior  unacceptable  to  her.   Betty  displayed  a  consid- 
erable amount  of  empathy  in  telling  her  stories.   Betty  developed 
rather  simple  plots  at  great  length  employing  a  conversational  ap- 
proach.  Her  verbal  usage  seems  average. 

Betty  needed  encouragement  to  develop  a  story  about  a  sound 
that  was  ar.ibigious.   She  asked  if  her  identification  of  the  sound 
was  correct  frequently  and  sought  approval  for  her  stories. 

The  fourth  story  differs  in  content  considerably  from  the 
others,  and  would  seem  to  indicate  feelings  of  insecurity  and  a 
fearfulne«s  of  things  concisdered  uhknov^i.   It  is  the  only  story 
^^  containing  a  unsuccessful  conclusion.   Her  approach  to  developing 

the  stories  was  in  general  a  positive  one.  Her  stories  contained 
many  absurdities,  anci  sho¥/ed  a  rather  nieve  conception  of  everday 
problem.s.   Her  solution  was  rather  simple  and  d  id  not  seem  as 
important  as  the  detail  imployed  in  developing  the  theme.   Her 
stories  seemed  to  be  wishfulf illing  on  a  superficial  level. 

In  general  Betty  would  seem  to  have  a  rather  unrealistic 
organization  of  valueB  because  of  her  involved  developed  for  a 
a  rather  limited  or  unredastic  problem. 
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Dennis  B  (recently  blinded) 

An'  interesting  factor  related  to   the    testing   situation  v/as  that 
Dennis's  mood   changed  from   a  neutral   one   to    one   of   depression  dijring 
the   testing  period.      During  the   last    two    sounds  he   told  his    stories 
in  a  monotonous  pitch,    his  voice    tone  was  lower,    he    spoke  more 
slowly,    and  he  was  restless. 

His    stories   contained   a  varried   content,    and  he    seemed  to 
identify   to   adults.     His   verbal    ability   would    seem  average,    and.  he 
developed  his   stories   in  an  organized  manner.      His  method   of   develop- 
ing the    story,    and  :fche   ideas   involved  were  logical,    and  he  was  not 
concerned  w-ith  detail. 

A   theme   tf  dejection  was  present   in  all   of  his    stories. 
His    stories    showed  many  fears,    including;    that  people  were  watching 
him,    of  unknowness  of   things  about  him.    Though  his   stories   con- 
tained  the   development   of   a  plot   involvin,-  a  problem,    the    situation 
was   improved  by    the    characters   of   the    story,    but  were   resigned   to 
their   condition.    "The    only   thing  he    can   do  is    cry,    so  he    just 
cries,    and   cries,    and    cired...and    "just  march  from  one   plact    to 
another  with  a   guard  watching,    doing  what  you   are   told." 


''f ,  -  '-I  : 


1  I    , 


f 


■■:■,  .•r;.j     Tj  u'.') 


ri..' 


Conclusions.   As  a  result  of  this  study,  and  in  relation  to  the 
group  as  a  whole,  the  sounds  seemed  to  xa?  ovlde  adequate  stimuli 
for  projection.   The  amount  of  sight  of  the  subject's  did  not 
seem  important  as  far  as  his  ability  to  project  from  the  sound 
stimuli  was  concerned.   No  one  sound  seemed  to  stimulate  pro- 
jection more  than  any  other  sound.   The  total  length  of  time 
for  the  administration  of  the  ten  sounds,  and  the  time  for 
developing  a  story  about  each  sound,  varried  considerably  from 
one  child  to  another.   The  child  who  developed  short  stories  for 
one  sound  tended  to  do  so  for  all  sounds. 

Due  to  the  lack  of  experience  v/ith  the  testing  situation, 
more  stinixituring  was  employed  during  the  first  interviews  than 
was  necessary.   With  continued  experience  with  the  testing 
procedure  and  the  situations  that  arrose,  m.ore  of  a  non-leading 
approach  ¥\ras  achieved.   It  is  realized  that  this  does  not 
provide  a  complete  interpretation  of  the  interviews.    This 
study  will  provide  the  basis  for  further  investigation  of  other 
sounds  stimuli  ,  and  eventually  more  extensive  interpretational 
techniques. 
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Apendix       A 
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Mary  Vi/.   Chronological  age.  7-0  Iviental  ability,  average 
blind  since  birth, 

I.  Clock  Ticking, 

M,  It  sounds  like  a  train,  iv   car  or  a  boat*   It  might  be  a  boat. 

It  is  on  the  river.   It  v/ould.  .ahjah,  float. 
T.  hhat  is  happening  in  your  story? 
H.  It  was  ah,  it  was.. pause. 
T.  Is  there  anbody  on  the  boat? 
M.  I  don't  know,  (pause)  a  captain,  and  some... They  v:ere  going-  to 

take  a  ride. 
T.  They  wer  going  for  a  ride. 

M.  I  don't  know.  The  captain  and  the  people.  They  went  up  the  river< 
T,  V/hat  happened  then? 

M.  They  went  dov/n  instead  of  up.  pasue. 
T.  Hov7  did  this  happen? 

M.  I  don't  know  I  suppose.. If  they  v/anted  to  go  up  stream. 
T.  Is  Mary  in  your  story? 
M.  Yes,  I  v/as  there,  just  staying  there. 
T.  Do  you  like  to  ride  on  boats? 

M.  Yes,  I  even  went  on  a  boat.   My  mother  took  me  out  to  one  once. 
I  rode  on  his  boat,  and  it  was  fun.   It  was  a  big  boat,  and 
I  didn't  fall  out.   I  might  g  o  for  another  ride  on  it.   And 
thats  the  end  of  my  story. 

II.  Bell  ringing. 

M.  It  sounds. ..it  sounds  like  somebody  is  riding  on  a  bike. 
Suppose  I  be  riding  on  a  bike.   I  ride  down  the  street.  And 
I  ride  to  school. 
T,  Can  you  tell  me  a  stor^r  about  the  sound? 
M.  I  don't  kno¥/.  I  ring  the  bell  so  people  out  in  the  street  v/ill 

get  out  of  the  way. 
T.  V.hat  happen  ed  then? 
M.  They.. I  ring  the  bell,  and  they  don't  go.   They  just  stay  out 

in  the  street  until  they  go  in. 
T.  Ihere  is  Mary  in  your  story? 
M.  I  am  on  the  way  to  school,  and  I  am  way  in  back.   They  hear  me, 

and  then  they  go  ahead  of  me. 
T.  Do  the  people  get  out  of  your  way? 
M.  No  sounded  like  a  motor  bike. .long  panse . 

III. Toilet  flushing. 

M.    I  know  v/hat   that   is.   That's   a  washing  machine,   washing   clothes. 

Repeated  above. 
T.  It  sounds  like  a  washing  maching.   Can  you  tell  me  about  it? 
M.  Suppose  I  wash,  and  somebody  comes  in  with  more  clothes,  and 

I  put  them  in  the  washing  machine,  in  the  washer. 
T.  Y  ou  put  all the  clothes  in  the  washer,  and  then  what  happens? 
M.  The  first  part  went.. and  then  it  got  louder  and  louder.   Sounded 

like  a  truck,  sounded  like  a  truck.   Like  a  truck...  Suppose 
I  drive  the  truck.   I  drive  the  stuff  to  somewhere,  and  come 

back  and  get  som.e  more,  and  m.ore  ani  more.   I  might  get  some 

chairs,  and  they  go  down  the  street  and  they  buy  it  for  me, 

and  they  take  it  home  somehwere,   I  get  them  a  piano  and  a 

davenport  and  a  bed. 
T.  You  get  many  things. .pause. •  H  ow  does  the  story  end? 
M.  I  g  ive  them.. .and  thats  the  end  of  the  story. 
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IV.  steps 

M,  It  sounds  like  someone  is  hammering  nails  into  a  board.   Making  a 
house.   Suppose  I  was  raakinp  a  house.   I  build  a  house  for 
somebody  and  I  am  the  carpentor,  cause  thats  how  they  do  it.  V/e 
prentend  like  I  build  a  house,  and  I  atn  the  builder.  .Pause. . 
T.  You  are  building  a  house,  and  what  hap^^ens  then? 
M.   The  whole  thing  that  happens  is  that  he  hairtraers  too  loud,  and  he 

breaks  the  nails.  ' 

T.  Somebody  brails  the  nails.  Pause.  .Vi/hose  house  are  you  making? 
M.  I  am  making  yours,  laughs.. See  I  build,  I  build,  a  porch  and  a 

kitchen,  and  thats  all. 
T.  \Vho  lives  in  the  house?  no  answer.  Does  March  live  in  the  house? 
Ma  Y  es,  I  ceme  to  live  with  you.  .laughs. 

To  Mary  comes  to  live  v/ith  me.   Is  Mother  in  our  story  too? 
M,  Morarriy  comes  and  lives  Virith  me  too.. pause..  And  we  come  to  school  each 
morning.   I  go  with  you.  .repeat.  Begun  to  sing  in  a  humiTiing  voice, 
and  then  I  go  to  my  house,  and  stay  there,  and  then  go  home  with 
you. 
T.  Lets  talk  about  the  hammering  sounds  somemore. 

M.  Yesterday  I  crocked  one.. on  that  papoose  board,  and  thats  the  end 
of  my  story. 

V.  Bumping  into  objects. 

M.  It  sounds  like  he  is  putting  chairs  around,  putting   chairs  in  a  rov/. 
Suppose  I  was  putting  chairs, repeated,  and  you'  are  sitting  in  one, 
and  I  come  and  tip  it  over. .laughs.   And  you  fall  out.. out  on  the 
floor,  on  the  fL  oor.   I  Jjut  the  chair  away. 
Mrs.  Gilmore 
T.  Yes  Mary. 

M.  You  know  I  got  a  broken  chair*   That  old  dumb  Robin  he,  broke  the  back 
of  off  one  of  my  chairs,  and  I  am  mad  at  him.   He  broke  it  when  the 
girls  and  some  of  the  boys  catne  to  my  house  for  H  allov/een. 
T.  Robin  broke  one  of  your  chairs.   Do  you  think  he  meant  to? 
M,  Ho.. but  he  sure  did  it. 
T.  Can  you  tell  me  about  the  story. 
M.  Suppose  that  you,  suppose  that  you. ..I  go  out  of  the  house  and  leave 

you  there.   I  come  back  and  get  you  and  take  you  home. 
T.  You  wei?i  telling  me  about  the  chairs  bumping. 
M.  I  take  them  somewhere,  and  I  just  don't  take  them.   I  give  them  to 

the  people,  just  one  for  you,  and  then  you  take  one  home  v/ith  you. 
T.  H  ow  does  our  story  end? 

M.  Y  ou  were  carrying  the  chair,  and  you  drop]B  d   it  right  in  the  mud 
puddle,  and  you  came  by  a  river,  and  you  dropped  it  right  in. 
And  it   goes  floating  down  the  stream,  and  you  go  home  and  Say., 
you  don't  have  no  chair. 
T.  I  don't  have  a  chair,  .pause.  V'/hat  does  Mary  do? 

M.  I  just  go  back  there,  and  grab  it,  and  give  it  to  you.  Oh  Boy.,  and 
then  I  wash  the  mud  of  off  it,  and  thats  the  e:  d. 

V.  Water  running  in  a  bov/el. 

M.  It  sounded  like  they  v/as  watering  the  garden.   Suppose  I  would  be 
waterding  the  garden,  and  then  you  came  along,  and  you  he]  p  me 
water,  and  Ise   turn  the  hose  on.   Suppose  we  souirted  it  all  over, 
all  over  us.. laughs. 
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V«  vVater  running  in  a  bov/el,  (continued) 
T,  we  get  water  all  over  us  too. 
M,  It  sounded  like  they  were  bumping  in  to  us.   Pretend  like  v/e  were 

bumping. . some  people.   Some  kids  were  coming  in,  and  bumping  into   • 
us.. pause..  >   ^ 

T.  Somebody  is  biirriping  into  us.  .pause.  .  Where  is  the  water?  t^  . 

M.  Its  in  the  hoose,  and  we  pretend  I  squirt  it  all  over,  except  v/here 
the  dry  things  are,  and  then  I  turn  it  on  the  dry  things,  and  the'-  _ 
get  wet.  *^ 


T.  You  were  talking  about  a  persom  who  came  m. 

M.  They  came  in,  and  they  step  in  a  big  old  mud  puddle. 

T.  Do  you  know  these  people? 

M.  They  are  you  and  me. • 

Mrs.  Gilraore. 
T.  Yes  Mary. 
M.  There  is  a  big  old  deep  hole  right  by  us,  and  its  depper  than  your 

hands. 
T.  The  hole  is  deep. 

M.  Its  a  little  (repeat)  There,  Its  not  very_big,  and  you  can  really 
fall  in.   Its  deeper  than  the  ground,   its  deeper  than  my  house. 
You  can  go  down  there,  and  there  are  snakes  down  at  the  bottaa, 
and  they  fall  in  the  hole. 
T.  They  fall  in  the  deep  hole* 

M.  Lets  se.. pause..  There  is  you  and  me.  We  fall  in  the  hole,  go  down 
to  the  snakes,  and  I  jiimp  up,  and  you  fall  in  deeper,  and  hit 
the  bottom,  and  you  stay  there,  and  I  get  out.   I  jump  out. 
I  jump  so  high  I  reach  the  top  of  the  hole. 
T.  Mary  jumps  out  of  the  hole,  and  I  stay  there. 
M,  Siippose  somebody c  omes  and  covers  you  up,  and  the  snakes  go  dead, 
and  then  you  can  jump  up.   And  you  jup  up,  and  bang. .you  get 
out.   You  don't  knov^  where  I  am.   So  you  went  in  the  house,  and 
^^  the  people  are  in  there  say  ahh^'She  ran  a¥/ay.  "  She  ah,  ah.. 

^  "The"  snakes  got"..  "She  went  to  the  zoo."  And  you  come  to  the 

zoo,  and  take  me  home,  and  you  push  me  dov/n  the  hole,  and  just 
about,  and  you  get  in.  I  jump  out  and  push  770U  in,  and  you ^ go 
dovm,  down,  down,  and  you  go  deeper  and  deeper.   And  they  dig 

it  so  deep  you  can't  even  get  out.   And  they  d ig  it  a  million 
feet  high,  and  you  get  to  tte  bottom  and  fall  dovm,  down,  and 
down  to  the  bottom.'  And  you  can't  find  me,  and  yop  go  dovm. 
T.  H  ow  does  your  story  end? 
M.  And  suppose  you  get  out  and  found. 

Complete  change  of  voice.  You  know  something  Mrs.  G-ilmore.. 
Suppose  there's  a  big  trap  door,  and  little  trap  door  right^in 
the  middle,  and  v/hen  I.'ommy  opened  it  ,  sout  came  out,  and  hit 
right  in  the  face,  and  got  her  all  dirty. 
T.  Mommy  got  all  dirty. 

M.  Yes,  she  jumped  out,  and  falls  in  the  chimbey,  and  she  get  out., 
and  she  gets -dead. . .laughs. . 
T.  Is  Mary  still  in  your  story? 

M.  Yes,  I,  you  come  and  grab  me,  and  I  drop  dead,  and  you  ijump  up, 
and  in  the  hole,  and  everybody  is  dead  except  the  hose.  And 
the  cat  comes  and  pushes  me  deeper  in  tlie  hole,  and  go  dov/n, 
I     down,  and  the  cat  jumps  up,  and  goes  dov/n  de^  er  to  the 
'     bottom  and  stays  right  there.   And  thats  the  end. 
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Vl%    steps  and  a  high  scream, 

M.  That  sounds  like  a  horse  and  the  horse  was  running. 

T.  Can  you  tell  me  about  a  horse? 

M.  Well,  suppose  I  was  ridinf^  the  horse,  and  you  came  alonp-.   You 
said  you  wanted  to  ride  the  horse,  and  hoped  on.   And  v/e  ride 
along,  and  I  get  of.   And  you  jiJimp  of.   Then  I  stop  and  you  come 
back  and  I  jump,  and  set  there.   I  stay  there  all  day  until  we 
get  tired.   Thats  the  end  of  the  story, 

VII,  Grunting  and  panting. 

M.  It  sounded  like  someone  was  killing,  a  pig.   Suppose  I  was  kill- 
ing a  pig.   And  you  come  along,  and  you  say,  "V/hat  are  you  doing/" 
And  I  say,  "I  am  killing  a  pig. "  And  you  go  and  get  another  pig 
and  you  kill  a  pig.   And  so  we  kill  it  all  day  and  when  v/e  get 
done  we  take  them  in  the  house  and  have  it  for  dinner.   And  the 
next  morning  we  go  and  kill  some  more  pigs  and  thats  the  end, 

T.  What  was  happening  during  the  sound? 

M.  I  think  they  v^ras  sawing  some  wood.   If  they  are  cleaning  up 
the  yard.   One  men  could  be  sawing  some  wood,  and  one  man  could 
be  building  a  house  and  bringing  it  in  the  house  to  cook. 

T.  How  does  our  story  end? 

M,   V'/ell   suppose  you  were  bringing   it   in  and  I    stay  out   hei^and  work 
on   the   saw.      And  I    saw  a  board   and  bring  it   in  and  use   it  to  build 
a   stove,    and  thats   the   end. 

VIII.  Phone  dialing, 

M.  Somebody  was  dialing  the  phone.   Suppose  I  was  dialing  and  you 
came  and  picked  up  the  receiver  and  you  said,  "hello",  and  I  said 
"what  are  you  doing."  And  you  sayj'^^I  wanted  to  come  down   to  your 
house."   So  you  would  come  down  and  you  see  me  ,  and  thats  the 
end.   No,  and  its  longer,  the  end.   And  suppose  you  was  v^atching 
me  and  all  of  a  sudden  the  phone  falls  dov/n  and,  bang,  bang... 
and  broke  and  opens  it  up.   And  I  have  to  come  over  to  your  house 
to  phone.   And  I  come  over  and  stay  home, 

IX.  Scissors   cixttlng. 

M.  Sounded  like  somebody  is  riding  in  a  boat,  ..in  their  airplane. 

T.   Rogers, 

M.  Suppose  I  was   going  in  it.     You  and  me  go  and   flew   over  all 
the  p!te  cea   except    one  place.     Your  place.     No  we   just  flew 
over  2   places,   your  house   and  my  house.     Over  all  the   places 
in   the  whole  building.     And  we   got    tired   and   landed   in  the 
middle   of   the   water   and   we  drowned   and    thats   all, 

T.   What  h^  penedduring    the  sound? 

M.    It   sounded    like   someone  was   pushing  some  sticks   into    the 

plane,   and   the    sticks   fell  out  and   they   landed   in   the  house. 

T.  Some  sticks   landed   on   the  house. 

M.   Some  candle  sticks   and    teeter  boards.     We  were  going  down 
the  river.     We  flew  down    the   river.      Pretend   we   turn  over 
and   fall   out   and   drown,   and    tiien  somebody  don't   come  ana 
we  stay   there   forever, 

T.  How  does    the  story  end? 

M,   Suppose  we  was   going  to   jtimp  up.     And   I  was    just  going  to 
do   It   and  you  gave  me   your  hand   and  we  steped  up  on  a   big 
pipe  as  high  as    the  river.      And   we   jumped   right  of  off  it 
and   it    landed   on   the   land,   and    there  was   our  airplane. 
It  was  big.     It  was   down   there  too,   but   It   stayed   out. 

But  wo   Jumped   out.     Somebody  gol^t   it   out  and   we   fly  away 
and    that   Is   the   end* 


01^ 


30,irod  ^ff  ;^)6b(i(sl    Tf^r) 


0*1.' & 


'•"■•  /"i  ''•      ( 


if    ■' 


Larry  T.    Chronological  age   8-3 

Ketnal  ability   ..atcvc  av^ragfa  ,  sighted 

I.  Clock 

L,  Thats  a  train.  7 

T.  Can  you  tell  me  a  story  about  a  train. 

L.  Once' upon  a  time  there  was  a  train,  and  it  was.. ah,,  and  there 
was  snow  on  the  track.   And  it  alv/ays  had  to  back  it  up.   And  one 
time  this  big  old  train  had  a  big  load.   It  could  go  ahead  and 
then  it  couldn't  back  ud  and  it  couldn't  go  ahead.   And  this  man 
had  to  get  out  and  walk.   Ee  v/alked  ten^ blocks  clear  back  to  the 
station  and  get  a  special  train,  and  this-'^ll. 

T.  Allright  Larry  now  lets  listen  to  this  one. 

!!•  Bell  ringing,    '  ^,  -r  ,  ^-^^  -u^n 

L.  I  don't  k:now  what  this,. Oh  I  know  now,  a  fire  bell, 

T.  All  riffht,  can  you  tell  me  a  story  about  a  fire  bell, 

L.  Once  upon  a  time  there  was, . . ah. .ah. .  a  fire  bell  and  it  was 

ringing,  and  ringing,  and  ringing.   Ani  one  time  it  broke  and 

a  coupld  of  men  had  to  fix  this  fire  bell.   And  they  fixed  it 

and  that  was  all.   And  it  took  a  v/eek  to  fix, 

T,  All  right  now  lets  listen  to  this  sound.   That  was  a  quick 

story, 
L,    I   don't  like  long   stories, 

III     Toilet 

l!    I   don't   know.      Someone  is  washing  the  dishes.      I  don't   think 
I  can  tell  about   that.,pause.  ,but   I  will  try.      Once  upon  a 
time  there  was   a    girl    and   she  had   a  pile   of   aishes,    and  the  woman 
her  mother,.    She  vms,..She  was  washing  the   dishes,    and  this 
girl    she    droped   a   dish  and  her  mother   got  mad  at  her   and  thats 
the   end. 

IV.  Pounding,  ^    ,.      .,  „  ^-u-?  o  to 

L,  Thats  Mrs.  Gilmore  nailing  a  board  togetner.   ^oy  this  is 

going  to  be  a  good   story.  ^A^r^  ^v^ 

Once  upon  a  time   there   was  l/irs.    Gilmore   and   she  was  pounding  on 
a  nail   and   in  a  board,   and  the  hammer   slipioed,    and   sh  e  i^^^t  her 
finger.      And   she  was,    ..and    she  nailed   it   to  the   floor,  ^and   she 
had'to   take  the   nail   out  of   the  floor,    and   thats  the  ena  of  the 
story,.   Ha,   Ha  I  got  you  there, 

^•L!"sounds  lik^    som:oS;  in  tte    main  hall  they   are   screaming.    Can't 
think  of  any   story   about   that.      Oh.. One   time   there  was. . .pause, . . 
somebody  running  in  the  hall  and  they  /f  1/°^'"^^' /^\^f  ?.^^ 
into    somebody  and  fell   do.;n  and   got   a  bloody  ^^  ^^ 't.''^ .f^^ 
went  UD   to  Mrs,   Ross   and   got  it  all  fixed  up   ana   they  dian  t 
run  in  the  hall   anyraore.      And   thats  the   end, 

VI     bumping  into   things.  .^  breaking  dishes   in  there. 

^£a^°L!      Onf  ?Le    s^eone  was  breaking  dishes   -^  .*-^|;''--  gf 
down  to  pick   It  up   and   cut  her  finger,    ana  it  blea.      So   she  put 


r- 


a  band  aid  on  it.   And  she  pot  up  and  picked  it  wo   again,  and  threw 
them  in  the  junk  can  and  the  garbage  can  was  gone.   So  she  had  to 
^     just  put  it  on  the  table,  and  then  another  v/oman  came  along,  and  she 
'    was  v/ashing  dishes,  and  all  of  a  sudden  she  said,  "Ow, "   and.  she  got 

cut.   And  she  had  to  get  herself  fixed  and  thats  the  end  of  the  story. 

VII,  water  in  bov/le. 

L.  Now  what  was  that.   Sounded  like  someone  soueaking  chairs.   Oh, 
dear.. One  time  somebody  was  squeaking  some  driairs  and  they  was 
having  lots  of  fun,  and  then  Lirs.  Gilmore  walked  in,  and  boy 
did  they  ever  stop  that.   And  then  I/Irs.  Gilmore  didn't  want  them 
to  come'  in  her  room,  and  thats  the  end  of  my  story.   ^ 

T.  Whgr didn't  IVIrs.  Gilmore  want  them  to  come  in  her  room; 

L. Because  you  had  some  things  in  here  you  didn't  want  them  to  see. 

T.  Does  that  happen  Larry? 

L.  No.. (tone  of  not  really  thinking  so) 

VIII  Grunting,  panting. 

L.  It  sounds  like  a  train  trying  to  take  off. 

T.  Rogers  .      .-^ 

L.  Oh  dear..  One  time  there  was  a  train,  and  it  v/as  m  the  engine 
house,  and  it  didn't  have  very  much  coal  in  it.   tobody  knew  it, 
and  then  they  iDUt  more  coal  in  it,  and  Cho  Cho  Cho,  and  it  got 
on  the  turn  table  and  it  went  to  -Yakima.  It  went  up  a  long  hili, 
and  it  went.  Puff,  Puff.   Real  slow  and  slower,  up,  up,  and  up 
and  up  it  went,  Ghoooo  Choo.  And  tfiere  was  a  red  light  down  at 
the  bottom,  and  it  had  to  stop,  and  thats  the  end  of  my  story. 

SJ)  IX,    Telephone  ^  _„. 

L.    Sounds  like    someone   is   calling  on  the  telephone   from  the   office. 
One   time  t   ere   was   a  blrs.    Torres,   and    she   was    calling  from  the 
office,    and   she  is  calling  over  here   for   something.      She  was 
calling  and   calling,    and    shedidn't  get  nobody,    and  pretty    soon 
Ivlrs.   Ross   answered  tte    phone   and   she   asked  her  what.   And   she 
says   somebody  has  to   go   to   the   doctor  right  now,    and  S)    they  had 
to  go   to   the  doctor  and   thats  the  end   of         my   story. 

X.    Scissors   cutting.  ,,         ,      ^  .,  «   v,^   ^  « 

L.    This   is  going  to  be   a  real  long  one.       Sounds   like    someone  is 
burning    same    junlu      One   time   there  was   something.. ah.  .some  people 
were  burning   some  trash  and   a  whole  bunch  of   it.      ^nd  I^ir.    ^.vaii 
was  barning^  some  trash  and  he  was  out  raiding   some  leaves,    and  pil- 
ing tSs  big  old  load.      He   come   and  dum'oed  it  on  the   fire   and  he 
lost  his  rake  and  had   to   go    get  his  ral^e   and  the  n  he  had  to   go 
get   another  load  and  put   it   on  the  fire.      And  another   one   and 
another,    and  pretty   soon  he   got  real  tired     Ana  he  ^"'^^^-^  and   sat 
down  and   ..on   some   choped  wood.   And  thats   the  end  of  my    story. 
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Jwanette  D.      Chro&ological  age   9-6 

Mental  ability, .considerable  above  average,  blind  since 
birth 

I.  Water  running  in  a  bowel, 

J,   Vi/'ell,    I   don't  know.      I   don't   know  v^hat   it    could  be, 

T,   VJould  like   to  hear   it  again? 

J.   Yes 

Record 

J,  It  sounded  -like  a  big  place,  a  work  shop  or  somethirg  like  that 

with  lots  of  sound,. long  pause, 
T,  Could  you  tell  me  a  story  about  that. 
J.  I  don't  know,, pause,. I  don't  think  so,  pause. 
T.  You  heard  sounds  that  migtit  be  in  a  work  shop.   Can  you  tell 

me  what  might  be  making  these  sounds, 
J,  I  don't  know,. pause, 
T,  Have  you  ever  been  in  a  v/ork  shop. 
J,  Yes,  once  a  long  time  aga. 
T,  Could  you  tell  me  about  that? 
J.  pause..!  can't  thinl<:  of  anything. 

T,  Can  you  tell  me  about  your  trip  to  this  work  shop. 
J.  I  don't  know,  I  really  don't  know,   I  wasn't  in  it  very  long, 

I   can't    think   of   anything, 
T,   VSf'ell   lets   try  another   sound,    and   see   if  you  can  tell  me  a   story 

about   it, 

II,  Grunting  and  panting. 

J,  I  don't  know  what  that  can  be,  please  play  that  again. 

1',  All  right. 

Record, 

J.  Its  lots  of  noise,  like  on  a  farm.   Those  noises  were  all  the 

animal s .   pau s  e , . 
T,  It  sounded  like  lots  of  animals.  Coulci  you  tell  me  a  story  about 

that? 
J,  You  mean  to  tell  about  a  farm. 
T.  If  you  think  the  sounds  are  like  a  farm, 
0,  Pause.. 

T,   Have  you  thought  about   a   story, 
J,    I   don't  know. 
T.   Lets  thinly  about   a  story  as  we    talk,      \ivhat   ha?  pened   at  the 

first  part. 
J.    I  went   to  a  farm.      I   saw   some  anirals.'     I   stoped  at   the  farm, 

and    sa\7  the   farmer,    and  thats   all.    I   saw   some  pigs,    and  no   cov/s, 

and  some  dogs  and  thats  all. 

Ill,  Toilet. 

J.  I  don't  know  what  that  could  be.   May  I  hear  it  again? 
Record. 

J,  I  don't  know.   That's  kinda  hard,   I  still  don't  know  what  that 

could  be. 
T.   V^hsit  was  the   sound  like, 
J,    I  don't  knov/..,    pause.      I  have  never  heard  anything  like   that 

before,      I   can't  figure   it   out. 
T.    Could  you  tell  me   about  v^hat   it  mi.Q:ht  be. 
J,    I  don't  know.      It   doesn't    soimd  like   anything   to  me. 
T,   All  right  Jeannie  lets   try   another    sound. 


fjr^:"" '" 


IV,  Pounding 

J.  You  know  v/hat  that  reminds  me  oft, 
T.  What  does  it  remind  you  of? 
J.  A  cold  radiator  on  a  cold  morning,  pause. 
T,  Could  you  tell  me  a  story  about  it. 

J.  Yes.  ilh.  .one  morning  I  woke  up  and  heard  a  bang,  bang,  and  I 
wonaered  what  it  was,  and  I  found  out  it  was  the  radiator. 
And  I  asked  what  made  that  noise,  and  I  found  out  it  was  the 
steam  going  in  the  pipes,  and  pause.,  and  I  after  I  found  out 
it  was  the  steam,  I  never  v/ondered  what  it  was  again.   And  I 
••pause.. one  night  I  heard  a  noise,  it  was  similar  to  that.   I 
asked^what  it  was  and  found  out  it  was  the  steam  going  out  of 
the  pipes.   Then  I  asked  what  it  was  again,  and  someone  said 

it  was  the  air  going  out  of  the  pipes,  and  then  I  didn't  know 
what  it  was,  and  then  I  found  out  it  was  the  steam  going  out  of 
the  pipes.  And  thats  all. 
T.  Allright  Jeannie  I  think  you  have  the  idea  now.  Lets  try  this  one. 

V.  Phone 

J.  Somebody  dialing  a  telephone, 

T.  Could  you  tell  me  a  story  about  that 

J.  Well,  I  was  walking  and  I  came  to  a  show,  and  I  went  to  a 

show.   And  then  I  wanted  to  go  home.  So  I  dialed  the  telephone, 
and  father  came  and  got  me,  and  I  went  home. 

VI  Scissors  cutting. 

J.  May  I  hear  it  again. 
Record 

J.  That  sounds  like  a  factory.   A  coke  factory.   I  went  to  a  coke 

factory  once. 
T.  Can  you  tell  me  a  story  about  it? 
J.^I  went  to  a  coke  factory  and  somebody  showed  me  all  around. 

They  showed  me  a  truck  where  you  put  the  coke  bottles,  and  the 

thing  that  fills  the  bottle,  and  the  thing  that  caps  the  bottles. 

Then  I  went  in  the  office  and  we  all  had  a  coke  and  then  we 

ViTent  home. 

VII  Clock. 

J.  Thats  a  clock  factory. 

T.  Can  you  tell  me  a  story  about  it? 

J.  One  night  I  wound  up  the  clock  and  I  found  out  it  wouldn't 
work  and  I  shoke  it  real  hard  and  it  wouldn't  tick,   I  took 
it  down  to  the  clock  factory  and  they  fixed  it.   Thev  said  it 
would  cost  #25.00.   They  tightened  the  springs  and  fixed  the 
things  in  it,  and  I  took  it  home.   And  then  it  worked  all  the 
time. 

T,  Plow  did  the  clock  happen  to  be  broken? 

J.  I  droped  it  on  the  floor,  and  it  didn't  work. 

T»   Do  you  have  a  clock? 

J^  Mo,  but  mother  did,  and  she  droped  it.   She  was  mad  and  had 
to  have  it  fixed. 


Schlaijk:,  Alan.  Chonological  age  10-  6       mental  ability  above  average 

blind   since  birth 

Sf  I.  Train  starting  up  and   going  alon;   with  whistle. 

A.  Well  that  reminds  me   of  once  when  J  was   in  Grand   Central  Station 
and ..well    ..The   train  was  going  to   come   in.     I  was    leaving  for 
Chicago,     And   I  got   on   the   train  and   in   that   time   it  was   a   new 
kind   of  a   train.     It  had  dinners,  with  dinning  service.     You  would 
push  a   little  button,   and   say  what  you  wanted   into  kind   of  a 
speaker,   and   the   cooks  and   the  waiters  would  hear  it   and   they 
would  bring  you  your  food,  what   ever  you  wanted.     You  would   have 
to  say  the   car  and   the  seat,  you  were   in   though.     And   then  happened 
the  strange  thing.     After   the  train   got   into  Chicago,   I   took  a 
train   that   was   going  from  Chicago,   111.   to  Tacoma.     This   train 
was  very  fast.     Oh.. and   it  blew  quite  a   few  times   for  crossings 
But  then  when  we  got  to  Tacoma   we  s toped   at  my  grandmother's   and 
grandfather's  house.  Well..  I  been  there,   and  I  have  gone  to 
school  and   thats  all, 

II,  Baby  crying  ^  ^       .  ^  ^^        t^  x,     * 

A,  That   reminds  me  of  a   time  when   I  was   in  a   hospital.     I  was  having 
oh.. my  tonsils  out.     And  in   the  l?oom  there  was   children  from  about 
six  months   to  about   12.     There   was   one   little  baby  about   six  months 
old   that    just   cried   and   cried   and    cried.     Oh,  it   cried,   and   after 
we  got   out   of   the  hospital  it  moved   next  door,   to  us.     It  must  have 
been   that  baby  because   it   cried   and    cried    ,  and   cried.     So  finally 
in  a   few  years  we  moved   away,   and   Ihaven't  heard   from  them  since, 

m,         HI,  ?/ater  running  in  a  basin. 

'^  A.  Well  once  a   long  time  ago,  my  mother  and  I  had  a  real  house.     A 

real  nice  house.     Except   there  was   only  one  trouble,     it  always 
kept  getting  dirty.     So  she  bought  a   second   hand   vacuum  cleaner 
a   Hoover,   end    it  sounded  well.. kind   of  iirfi/    And   so   she  was   clean- 
ing with   it   one  day,    and   it   got    c^^gt.     A  piece  of  material  got 
caught  in  it.     And  we  had   to  open  it  up  and   get  it   out.     And 
then  finally  we  got   tired   of  that  and   we  couldn't  get  another  on© 
for  a    low  price.     So  we  used   it,   and  used    it   till  one  day  we   came 
down  to  the  closet  where   it  was,   and  we  opened   it  up  and   there  was 
no   vacuum  cleaner  there.     All  there  was   was  a   carpet   that   was   in 
the  living  room  that  we  had   to  roll  it  up,   just  got   it  back  and   a 
vacuum  cleaner  bag.     And   so  after  that  we  had   to  buy  a   new  vacuum 
cleaner.     So  we  bought  a  new  one,   another  Hoover,   excpet  it  wasn't 
a   second  hand   one,   and  w©  still  have  it, 

IV,   Grunting  and   panting,  .    ^  a.     ^  ^ 

A,  ?/ell  once  my  Unkle  had  a  farm,  he  still  has  it.  And  he  had  some 
verv  strange  pigs.  Blue  pigs,  they  were.  And  he  sold  them  for  a 
very  high  price,   because  they  were  a   special  kind.     He  put  on   shows 

with  them,   boxing.     And   one   time   there  was  a   visitor   that  didn't 
believe  that   they  could   box.     So  he   told    the  pigs   to  get   in   and 
start  boxing.     The   pigs   got   in  and   started  boxing,    except   that   the 
pigs   they  didn't  want   to  box.     They  looked   at  each  other  and 
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pretend    to  hit   each  otherand   fall  to  the   floor  and   ^roan.     The  nan 
said      "well  that  isn't  boxing".     But  my  Unkle  said/^^ell  wIwlS 
have   to  get   two   better  pigs.*^     So   they  got   two  other  pigs   and   they 
boxed.     One  nocked   the   other  one   out   three  times,   but   they  always 
came   to.     And    then  finally,    the  person  bought   the   two   pigs    that 
hadn't  been     didn't  nock  each  other  out  and    took  them  to  a   circus. 
And  we  went   to  the   circus   one  day  when  it  was   in   town.     And   they 
had    the   pigs    that  were  boxing.     Not  the  main, act,  but  almost   the 

g^fp^gs-thaf  cl^Kx!   '''''   ''''^'   '"'  "^"^'^  ""^^  ^^^^^    ^^«y  ^^^ 

V.  Te3fi  phone  dialing. 

Ao  Well  once,   we  never  had  a   telephone,    and   we  wanted   a   telephone 
so  mu.ch  so  one  day  we  called  up  the   company,  and  had   them  put  in  a 
telephone.     And   they  put  it   in.     But  we  called  up  people  and   it 
didn  t  work., and   it  didn't  work.     Finally  we  found   that  a  wire  was 

?f^°°S;!^  ''''?/I  ^'^^   ^?   ""^^^  ^°^  *^«  P^°"®  company  and   they  fixed 

it.     Then  we  called  up  a   long  distance,   and   in  the  operators   office 
we  could  hear  them  phoning  up  the  person's  number  and   the  phone 

r^H^TJ2f.''''''^^K^  ^®*  *^®''*     ^i««lly  t^«7  &ot   them.     And   talked 
a    little  while    and   hung  up.     And   now  we  have  another  phone.     Its 

?w^^ J^t  v^^*  °"'''  ^""^  *^®   P^^P^®   *^«^  '^^   t«lk  to  ^i^   something. 
lylll  ti  have  a    very  good   phone,  so  we  gave  them  our  phone,   and 

they  have  our  old    phone.     They  gave  that  to   the  phone   company'   and 
they  made  a   good  phone  out  of  it  and  we  have  that  one.  ' 

VI.   Clock  ticking. 

A.  One   day  something  very   strange  happened.     ?/e  were  wondering  around 
in,  and   we  were  in  Washington.     And  we   came   to  the   Governor's   office 
where  he  sleeps,   his  mansion,    or  what   ever  he  has.     And  we  nocked 
and  they  thought  wea  were  one  of  the  legislature  and  so  we  came  in 
and   went  up  to   the   Governor's  desk.     But   then  we  noticed    that   the 
Governor  had   the  noisest  clock.     And   every  15  minutes   it  would 
chime     and    it  had   very   loud    ticking.     lYell..     we  had   some   very  noisey 
next  door  neighbors,    and  we  asked    the  Governor  if  we   could  have 
that   clock.     And  he  said   we   could,    and   so  we  took  it  home   and   put   it 
ont  on   the   top  of   our  roof  where   it  would   hit   the  next  door 
neighbor's  window,   and   they  had   so  much  noise  and   everything.      But 
finally  they  stoped    the  noise   ,   and   I  wonder  it  was   probably  because 
of  that  noisey   clock.  And   so  we   took  it  back  and   g»ve  it  back  to 
the  Governor,   and  now  those  next  door  neighbor's   don't  make    any 
noise  anymore. 

VII.   Bell  ringing. 

A.  Well  we  had   a   clock  and   we   always  ate  at  a    certain   time.     Oh     we 
always  ate  at  6  o-clock  and   12   0-clock  and   8-15.     So  we  set   the 
clock  so    that   it  would   ring  and  three  different   times   during   the 
day.     So  we  had   it,    and   every  time   it  rang  we  had   a   stove.     And 
every  time   it  rang  the  stove  would   dish    out  the  food,   a    tray  would 
slide  out   onto   the   table.     Then   the  tray  would   trip  so   the  food 
would   sliBe  into    the   right  places   and   we'd   eat.      But   the  funniest 
thing.     One  day   the   clock  broke  down.     But  we  made  it  ring  by  hand. 
iJut  no  food   came  out.     Mhn..   no  tray,   no  nothing   came   out.     So  we 
reapsired,  and  still  nothing    came   out.     And   then  we  gave   it  away 
and  now  we  do  a   better   thing,   we  cook  the  food   ourselves   and   it 
tastes   twick  as   good. 
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Vixr.   Pounding. 

A.  Fell. .one©  we  were  going  along  on   the   street,   and   there  was    this 
person  with  a   real  drum.     Oj,  he  was   playing  away  and  we  akked   if 
we   could    play  the  drum.      And   he  said    it  was   for  sail  for  50   cents 
r.   ^hff%r''^4.r?^   ^^?J-     ^°  *^  sot   the  drum.      BtTt   the  funny   thing 
(iJ^.Ji   Rn^  "^k""^^   ''°Si^'^?^y  P^^y-   boom.. (pause)   boom   (pause)   bool 
(pause)   Boom,   boom.     That   is   all  they  would   play.     Well  we   e-ot   a 
professional  drum  player  and   he  tried   to  make   them  play  different, 
a^t  I^e   couldn't  do   it.     So  finally  we  gave   tte  drum  away   to  some   people 
who   said    that   they  liked   to  hear:   boom   (pause)   boom   (pause)   boom 
nf,"^!!     boom,    boom.     And  T  think  they  are  still  hearing  that:   boom 
(pause)  boom   (pause)   boom   (pause)   boom,    boom. 

IX.   Toilet 

A.  Well.   One©  we  were    in  a  a   gym,    in   a   kinda   of  a   g-/m.     And   it  had   a 
bowling  alley.     And   so  we  went   bowling   there.     M/r^ther  was   a   pre?ty 
good   bowler.     She  did   about   a   450,   and   oh  I  didnH  bowel  much     I  had 
more  fun  playing  on   the  bars.      But  the  strange   thing  was    that' the 
bowling  alley  had   a  funny  thing  and   one   thing  that  you  bowled   you  couOd 
never  miss.     And   they  finally  found   out  that   there  was   a  magnet        Thaf 
the  balls   were  steel.     And   so   the   balls   would   go  right   to    the   pins 

shot  a'ls^^^^  .'r''  '*   °^^    ^^^   ^^^   "«^^   ^^^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^  mother  s?iil 
shot  a    450  in  the   same   place,    but  there   was  no  magnet.     So  I  don't 

know  we   just  went  on  and   on.     Finally  j  learned    to  bowel  a    little 
and   I  bowled.     And    the  alley  got  a    little   bit  bigger.     They  made   it 
?hf^^i'if'^..*^e^  ^^^"'*  ^^^^  *^°^^   Sym.     One  tiSe  I   boweled     all 
l^^  ^i        ^i^^t  ^®''®   *^^®'     ^^^^'^  ^*  rolled  down,    one  hit   one   pin 
h«l     f^^   big  bang     and    the   other  hit  another  pin,   and  made  a   bL' 

lm\t       !°  ^*  r"*-     ^°  ^  ®^^^^    *°  ^^^®   ^^e  boweiing  balls,    and    they 
gave  them   to  me  free,   cais  e  I  ha*d  boweld    there   so  many  timel     at  a 

n^*  °^/^°^\^2  "^°^"   *°  ^°^«1-   ^"^   ^o  I   set  up  an  alley  ofmy 
sri*i?     ^r®^^^-     ^""1^°*  ^°"^^  different  balls   and   they  dtdn't  work 
so  well.     So  we  used   those  balls  and   were   still  using   them. 

X.   Bumping  in  ob^cts,    objects   falling. 

A.  Once  we  went   to   a   Zoo   and  a    terrible    thing  happened.     A   lion   broke 
loose.     It  wasn't  a    lion   that  would   hurt  you,   it   was    ^ne   of  those 
dancing  lions.     And   somewhere  he  got   some  horseshoes  ax&  on  his  feet 

h^  fTln''   K^^V^.""^:.''^^^*     *^^y  ^^^^^y  ^^^S^^  him^and   they 
/S  lS/°    into    the   act  with   ihe  horse  shoes   on  beciise  no'body  could 
get   them  of.     So   they  had   the   act  with   the  horse    shoes.      They  win t 
o?"^%nrf*?n''^?J^     bangety,   bang.     And   no  body  could   still  take  them 
?«;d   t^i  T,^     ^®?  ^^^^  !°*^   ^^®y  finally  got   it   off.      They  didn't 
rney  got  them  of.     And   those  mysterious  horse  shoes   that  wouMn't 
??o^«°     l"^   IZ''^^^   ^^^'^   *^^*   ^«    called.      '»The  Horse  Shoe   of  the 
w      l^.t^'t   t  ^^  ^5°''  "^^^^  ^   ^^S  bit,   and   now  the   show   is    forgotten 
but,    except   for  a   few  people   that  were   in  it.  feo'-ten 


BBSBanas^^ 


0    d'cu;   '-'•'< 


n  •>  f  N^ 


-j-en' 


■ui  XI flu's  ®'iB  ':'!^^ 

>    ♦mood    ,not 


'.fiA. 


, «' 


to;i':t    acv',  '  v3:d[S   f^nVf   tJ^i'i      »•/*'■ 

r,-rr-,    '-v:-    h^^J■n^<i    ,y  ■  ..      o.  :    ;^  U^i^   f^f2«3   f?aa.  3n':-v1 

'  "^vfii  '  I "  f^-  Cevvocf   o:t    ^'^-    -^-©r    I  'i^llsfff'i      %i\o   fv 

"•;    ono    ilid  eno    ^nwob   h^^lio't   il  nsfi^i      ,'^  v-isa  «rfj 

<,f^erf:t   ^(TiaiT  II.?"^3   ei'B^'v   Sr?®  slXecl   saof-J    ^j^si/   ■ 


'•/^ 


©Wi 


rv^^/vdJ'   'lo^  b;:tj    ^s^ 


J- X    ^iR'V.    :Wj:jI' 


\i  ao  Xiti?    Sf^^of^as^B-roi;:  w^o:-. 


j f r'- ■    f? rf  ■  .6 'X 0 il v.;  <!af;i o a    ■ 


*%^x-:<^ 


i  'ni; 


,r 


■,.7  6/;' ffti-'J 
__ (^"tO'v    <i<^)'\     ■■■ 

(^,:i      Joo;;    b.?:;.'   ;te'-:''t   s!:J:f   baJ^   v'Kai>la   'tog   ef'   os    b. 

"(("^^tJ^or^-tsX);    ei   "Node,  odd'  v.-on/bi!^;   , 

*  j  I    a,I;    ©•: 


5f?n 


Mdy  D«  Chronological  age    10-7  near -vision   in  one   eye  until 

Mental   atility,  .above   average  "two  years   ago, 

I.  Lion  roaring* 

Gee  whiz,   I  don't  know.     Was  it   a  lion? 

T«  It  can  be  anything  you  think  it    .sounds  like  -^ddy* 

ii.  0«K.   its  a  lion.     Be   is  a. pretty  good   ani^nal.     They  live   in  the   jungles 
mostly>  and  mountain  lions  too. 

T.  Can  you  tell  me   a  story  about   a  lion.     A  story  that   has  a  beginning  and  an 
ending* 

i£«   O'K*  Once  upon  a  time   there  was  a  lion  named  Tom  and  this   lion  he  -.vould  live 
in  the   circus  and  the  circus   came  to  this  tovm  and   one   day.     'i?his  lion  he  got 
away?   he  wanted  to  explore  the  town.     Ee   carae  to  a...   he  got   awsy  and  csme  to 
a...   pause...   a  banJc  and  he   says  >  "  I  wonder  ivhat  this   is."     So  he  breaks   in 
and  he.  ...pause...  The   pgsople  were  scared.     They  called  the    cops  and  the  lion. 
they  almost  caught  the   lion,  but   he  got  away  again,     -^-nd  then  the/thought  they 
rjoulc.  set  a  strong  trap.     The)  dug  a  pit,  and  right  in  tht-  middle  they  put 
some  branchjss  over  ths   top  of  it*     The  meat    "«as  laying  right  in  the  mid'le 
of   it.     ~"^eal   skinny  branches  with  leaves  over  it.     This  lion  came   and  smelled 
the©   meat  and  he  came  and  he  was  over  and   started  eating  the  Reat  and   he   fell 
into  the   pit,  because  the   branches  was  too  weak  for    htm  and  thpy  caught  him 
and  put  him  back  in  the  circus.     And  that  was  the  end. 

T.  Allright  Mdj   ,  tiow  lets  listen  to  this  one. 

II •  Baby  crying  with  another  baby  crying  in  background. 

E.  Does      it  have  to  be  about  one   baby  or  could    it   be    about  t?fo? 

T«  If  you  think  that  the   sound  was  of  two  babies.     Tour  storj'-  can  be  about  any- 
th_ing  that  the  record  sounds   like    to  you. 

'I*   O.K..     pause.      Cncs  upon  a  time   there  wae  this  baby  and  he  was  a  mischevous 
baby,     i^e   had  a  friend  riext  door,  and   they  both  -.--ere  three,   two  and  a  half  to 
be   exact,  and  they  would  play  together,     -'■^nd  one   time   they  thought  they  would 
take  and  get  their  mothers,      do  they.  ..pause. . .  So  they  thought  first  they 

would  go   in  and  sJoih  evcrythini;-    out    of  the   cookie    jar,  and   they  ate  up  ell 
the  cookies,  and  thejr-  ate  up  all  the  candy.     Then  7,7hen  their*  mothers  came  hotae, 
they  were   away   to  town,      -.ihen  they  wanted  to   have  cookies  for  desert,  they  wusn'f 
any.     And   they  wondered  what  had  heppened  to    it,   and  they  didn't  know,  ard   then 
they  wanted   some    candy   and  thej''  looked   in  the    candy  dish  and  they  couldn't  find 
any  candy,      '^'hey  wondered  what   had   happened  to  ell   of  the    candy,   and   this  little 
boy's  name  was  Tom.     She    says,   "Tom  did   you  eat  all  of   this  candy". 
"No  mom,  I   just   had  about  10  cookies  and    al:)out  30  pieces  of   candy,   that   is  all." 
And    so   his  man.  said,  "don't  you  do   that  again." 

And    so   they  next  day  she  made  some   pies  and  so  Tom  went  out   and   he    said, "Boy 
that  pie   looks  good."     So  te   ate  the   pie.     And    there  were  2  left,   and  he  steped 
in  them.     Then  when  his   raother  carae   home    she  said,   "vhat   happened  to  these  pies. 
One  of  them  has  been   steped   in."     "Tom  you  better  not  do  that  again." 
And  his  motter  gave   hLm  a  whipping    and   that  was  the   end. 

III.   Water  running. 

E.   It  sounds  like  somebody  is  building  a  house. 

T.  Somebody  is  building  a   house. 

j£.   CE.   Once  upon  s  ti-  e   there  were  three  men  and    there   were  carpenters  am  they 
wanted  to  build   sornething.     And  they  never  had  built  anything,  because  nobody 
liked  them.     And      so  they  decided  to   build    something  alone.     So  they   got  all  the 
tools  and  evarjrthing  to  bulM  a   house   and  they...  .And   you   could  hear  the   sound 
of    the    saw,   and   harrmering.     And    after  they   pot   it  done   they  wondered  what   it 
was.     They  wondered  what   they   could  ur  e   it  for.     So  they   thought  they  would 
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get  out  to  see  what  it  was,  I  mean  out  and  ask  people  what  it  was.   So 
they  asked  around  what  it  was  and  asked  people,  and  v;hc  ever  named  it 
would  have  a  good  name  for  it  viould  win  a  prize.   So  the  3  men  fixed 
it  all  up  and  they  had  a  banquet  in  it,  a  big  dinner  in  otherwise,  and 
they  wanted  to  know,  they  asked  people.   And  some  neople  said  it  should 
be  a  store.   So  they  thought  it  should  be  a  store.   So  they  built  more 
on  to  it,  and  so  that  was  the  end  of  the  story. 

IV.  G-runting,  panting. 

E.  Thats  a  barnyard.   Once  there  was  a  happy  farm  and  there  it  was 
ju^  like  other  farms,  and  there  was  only  one  thing  on  this  farm  that 
wasn't  like  other  farms.   It  was  named  Blue  Barns,  and  ever  barn  on 
it  was  blue.   It  was  Blue  Barns.   This  particixLar  morning  there  was... 
they  would  take  a  stroll  out  and  see  what  they  do  on  a  farm.  Well 
here  we  ccme  to  the  chickens.   They  feed  thern  with  grain  and  corn, 
and  things  like  that,  grain  mostly  and  ground  up  gravel.   And  here 
are  some  cows,  and  some  farmers  milking  the  cows.   And  they  feed 
these  animals  with  hay  and  corn  mostly,  hay  and  straw.   And  here 
we  come  to  the  horse,  they  mostly  like  sugar  and  apples.   They  eat 
hay  too.   And  here  is  the"  pig  pen  they  eat  corn  too,  corn  and  things 
of  that  sort. 

T.  Can  you  tell  me  a  story  about  these  animals. 

E.  Wgll  it  is  in  the  morninc^  time.   It  is  about  6  o- clock  in  the  morn- 
ing and  they  are  being  feed.   And  the  cows  are  milked  at  night.   And 
at  night  the  same  thing  all  over  again  at  6.   They  have  to  have  the 
cows  milked  on  time,  I  don^t  know  why  it  is  but  is  just  that  way,  and 
thats  the  end. 


V.  Dialing  a  phone. 

E.    Once  upon  a  time   there  was   a  lady  and    she  liked   to   cal  1  up  people 
and   she   always   called  uv  people.      And   she   always   wondered  why   she 
had   such   a  big  bill.      And  the   time   came   to  pay   the   phone   bill. 
She   said,    "they    ^ould  at   least  pay  half  of   it,    I  don't    speak   to 
them  but   twice"  every   day."     And   this  Yfoman  sajd   she  wouldn't  pay  ho? 
bill.      And  finally  they^took  their  phone   out,    and   she  v/ent    over   to 
the  neighbors   and  called  up.  '    And  they  wouldn't  pay   the  bill  either 
because    she  was   the   one  who  was  calling  up   all   the   time.      So   the 
phone   company   took   their  phone   out.      So   she   said,    "that  teaches  me 
a  lesson,    I  will  mejer  do  that   again."      So    she    explained   to   the 
phone    company  and  they  put   the  phone  back   and   they  have  paying 
their  bills   ever   since.      And  thats   the  end  of  the    story. 

VI.  Scissors  cutting  naper. 

E.  Sounds  like  someone  rattleing  the  rafters...  ..•ell,   once  upon  a 
time  there  was  a  boy  and  he  liked  to  scare  people.   They  had  a 
carnival  come  to  to\'m  one  time.   So  he  bought  a  ticket  to  the  f\m- 
house,  and  he  went  in  and  got  up  on  the  rafters,  and  they _ were 
rattely  and  there  were  skeletons  hanging  down  and  everything.   So 

when  people  went  by  he  would  rattle  the  rafters  and  would  scare 
everbodY  so  much  that  they  would  want  to  come  in  there  all  the  time. 
And  the" manager  he  v/ould  wonder  why  they  always  wanted  to  go  ^J^  ^he 
fun  house.   Everv  night  this  boy  would  buy  a  ticket  and  go  m  the 
fun  house  and  rattle  the  rafters  when  people  came.   Then  one  day 
they  manager  says,  "I  am  going  to  find  out  why  everybody  goes  in 
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this  fun  house.   So  he  went  In  and  this  boy  hapioened  to  be  up  there 
at  that  time.   And  he  rattled  the  rafters  and  this  man  say,"V/ho  is 
up  there.   This  boy  climbs  down  and  says,  "I  am  sir,  but  I  just 
wanted  to  scare  people."   "And  so  your  the  one  thats  been  making 
thepeople  buy  tickets  for  this  fun  house.   I  will  hire  you,  I'll 
pay  you  50  cents  a  night."  And  that  was  the  end. 

VII.  Clock,  ticking. 

E,  Thats  a  clock,.,  O.K.   Once  there  V'/as  a  clock  and  his  name  v-as 
Tick-Tock  and  he  was  in  this  store  and  he  wanted  to  v/ake  people 
up  aL  1  the  time.   He  was  alv/ays  ringing.   He  never  v/anted  to  sop 
ringing.   So  one  day  this  man  came  in  and  he  was  the  only  alarm 
clock  in  the  store.   So  he  bought  him  and  about  V.     o-clock  at 
ni^t  he  rang.   So  the  farmer,  I  mean  this  man  says,  "I  don'  t  want 
you  any  more."   So  he  thre?\r  Elm  in  the  garbage  can  and  his  house  caught 
on  fire  that  night.   He  rang  and  rang  and  the  man  got  up  and  put 
the  fire  out  and  said,  "you  are  the  best  alarm  clock  anybody  could 
have,  and  he  took  him  and  had  him  fixed.   Once  a  boy  had  tipped  all 
his  insides  out.   And  that  was  why  he  was  always  wanting  to  ring. 
And  so  he  got  him  fixed  up.   Kow  every  morning  the  alarm  clock 
wakes  up  the  man  at  just  the  right  time.   That  is  the  end. 

VIII  Bell  ringing. 

E.  That  was  a  bell.   For  a  a  fire  station  and  they  go  out  for  a  fire.^ 
Once  upon  a  time.... Can  I  tell  one  about  that  I  heard  on  the  radio. 

T.  Vvhat  ever  the  record  sounds  like  to  you. 

E.  O.K.  V/ell  there  was  this  boy  and  he  had  a  play  fire  engine  and  a 
fire  house.   This  little  boy's  name  was  Tom,  no  I  mean  Dick.   And 
he  invited  his  friends  over  one  day  and  he  had  2  fire  trucks.   And 
two  houses  that  you  could  plug  them  in  and  they  would  lifeht  ur>  like 
a  real  fire.   Then  the  fire  engines  would  come  ajid  squirt  some  kind 
of  a  stuff  on  them  and  it  would  just  go  out.   So*'"Sad  three  of  his 
friends  over.   He  says,  "Tom  you  canrun  the  fire  engines  with  me, 
and  Harry  and  Bill  you  can  run. .have  the  houses. "  One  store  he 
had.,  so  what  ever  they  wanted.,  he  would  take  and  rin.s  the  fire 
alarm,  and  they  would  just  push  a  little  switch.   He  pushed  the 
little  switch  and  it  went  dong,  dong  dong.   He  opened  the  door 
and  one  fire  engine,  Dick's  fire  engine  came  to  this  store,   A 
big  store,  and  he  couldn't  put  it  out  with  his  fire  engine.   So 
he  called  another  fire  engine.  Tom's  fire  engine... 

These  fire  engines  they  couldn't  put  his  fire  out,  they  were 
putting  it  out  and  the  bell  rang  again,  ding  ding  ding.   They 
wondered,  they  didn't  wonder,  but  they  couldn't  go  to  two  fires 
at  once.   This  was  just  a  house.   So  this  big  fire  engine  stayed 
and  the  small  fire  engine  went  to  this  house.   He  got  it  almost  put 
out  when  the  garage  caught  on  fire.   So  he  put  it  out  in  the  house 
and  was  putting  it  out  in  the  garage,  then  the  barn  caught  on  fire. 
He  put  it  out  in  th  garage  and  he  was  just  about  to  put  it  out  -in 
in  the  barn  when  the  chicken  coop  caught  on  fire  too.   This  was 
just  a  new  house,  and  a  new  barn  and  everything.   This  other  fire 
that  Tom  v/as  driving  he  had  put  this  fire  out  in  the  big  place. 
So  he  came  and  helped  Dick  and  they  played  that  way  all  afterhoon. 
And  until  they  had  to  eat,  and  after  dinner  they  played  some  more, 
and  then  they  had  to  go  to  bed^  and  that  was  the  end. 
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Ix.  Toilet,. 

E.  That  sounds  like  a  toilet... Gee  v^hiz.   Vifhat  is  that...  Sounds 

like  somebody  flushing  the  toilet.   Can  I  hear  it  again, 
■rtgcord. 

E.  Nope  I  still  can't...!  don't  know  what.. it  sounds  like  someone 
flushing  a  toilet. 

T.  Allright  can  you  tell  me  a  story  about  that. 

E.  l/ftiat  kind  of  a  story  c  an  I  tell  about  that? 

T.  What  ever  kind  of  story  the  sound  tell->you  about. 

E.  Can  I  tell  about  my  bird;' 

T^  If  that  is  what  the  sound  tells  you  about. 

E.  O.K.  lii/ell  my  bird  v;as  named  Dickie,  and  we   let  him  out  all  the 
time.   And  one  day  we  let  him  out  and  I  like  to  chase  him  all 
the  time.   And  he  went  up  stairs,  and  we  thought  he,  and  we 
heard  the  toilet  flush,  and  we  thought  he  had  went  down  in  it. 
And  we  v/ent  up,  and  he  was  sitting  on  the  bath  tub,  and  he  flew 
around  and  landed  on  the  sink.   And  then  he  went  over  and  droped 
on  the  toilet  f lusher  again,  and  he  was  always  doing  that.   And 
then  he  flew  away  and  I  didn't  seehim.   My  mother  and  I  tried  to 
find:  him  and  we  looked.  everyi,¥here.   And  v^e  finally  looked  under 
the  matress  of  the  bed,  and  he  was  under  there.   And  so  then  we 
put  him  back  in  his  cage,  and  one  day  I  was  out  on  the  porch  and 
the  bird  was  out  there,  and  Granafather  came  out  and  hit  the 
cage,  and  the  door  flew  open  and  the  bird  flew  away,  and  that 
was  the  end. 
T.  Was  that  a  story  that  really  happened. 
E.  Yes,  and  I  don't  know  what  happened  to  my  bird. 

X.  Bumping. 

E.  Thats  lots  of  noise.  This  is  a  story  about  a  boy  .  A 

mischevous  boy  too.   Just  about  everyone  of  my  stories  is  about 
a  mischevous  boy.   And  this  boys'  name  was.. Eddy.   This  is  a 
story  about  myself.   He  was  about  three  then  and  just  got  a  tool 
set  for  his  birthday.   His  mother  went  up  town  and  his  grand- 
mother went  to  see  her  son  in  la?/.   And  so  he  v/anted  something  to 
pound  on.   He  said,  "There  is  some  nails  sticking  out  of  the  back 
steps."   So  he  took  them  out  and  took  the  back  steps  apart,   und 
then  he  said,  "I  ¥/ill  put  them  together  again  and  he  put  them 
together  again.   And  one  board  he  couldn't  find  and  so  he  went 
out  and  found  another  old  board  and  he  nailed  that  on.  When  they 
came  home  his  grandmother  walked  out  and  this  board  board  cracked 
under  neath   her  and  she  wondered  what  h^pened,  and  they  fixed 
the  steps  ana  that  was  the  Bnd. 

T.  Did  that  happen? 

E.  Not  quite,  but  it  v;as  true  that  I  nailed  on  old  rotten  board  on 
the  steps  and  my  grandmother  fell  through. 

T.  ¥/hat  did  grandmother   thirik  about   that? 

E.    She  has  never  known  that   I  dcsB  it^   yet.. and  you  better  not  tell.. 

T.    I  won't   Eddy. 


T 


f-  ■■ ! 


¥  \ 


> 


Bernita  L,    Chronolop-ical  age       ' 

Mental  ability. . .average,  blind  since  birth 

* 

I,  Babies  crying 

B,  That  sounds  like  a  hospital  and  the  babies  crying. 

T,  Could  you  tell  me  a  story  about  that  Bernita? 

B«  Tell  you  a  story  about  babies? 

T.  A  story  that  the  record  might  sound  like  to  you* 

B,  Oh.  .The  baby  cax'h     be  laying  in  its  bed,  and  its  probable  crying, 
and  its  hungry.   And  the  nurses  are  goinp  to  come  in  and  feed  it, 
T,  Can  you  tell  me  a  story  about  it,  that  has  a  beginning  and  an  ending. 

B.  V'/ell,  the  babies  could,  have  fallen  out  of  bed.   The  baby  v/as  prob- 
ably pouncing  around  having  lots  of  fun,  and  it  probably  rolled 
over  and  it  probably  rolled  out  f o  bed,  and  started  crying  cause 
it  hurt.  The  nurse,.,  v/hen  the  nurse  hears  it  crying  iahe  comes  in 
and  picks  it  up.  Picks  the  baby  up  and  then  it  is  ha-oriy. 

T.  Allright,  I  think  you  have  the  idea, now  lets/  the  next  sound. 

II.  Animal 

B,  It  could  be  an  elephant  or  a  cougar  and  the  dog  was  after  it. 

T.  Rogers. 

B,  This  cougar. .no.  First  this  fellow  was  going  hunting  on  this 
trail  because  this  cougar  had  bothered  some  of  the  people  and 
he  was  walking  along  and  he  caught  the  scent  of  this  cougar  and  he 
saw  the  cougar  in  the  tree  and  tried  to  get  it  in  the  tree.   And 
the  cougar  probably  fell  and  he  killed  him. 

T.  H  ow  did  the  story  end. 

B.  It  ended  that  the  farmer  killed  the  cougar  and  it  wouli  n't  bother 
anybody  any  more. 

T.  Allright  Bernita  that  story  had  a  beginning  and  an  ending. 

B.  OhJ  I  can  think  of  stories  like  that  all  of  the  time. 

Ill,  Horses  galloping. 

B,  Well  that  sounded  like  at  first  it  was  a  stage  coach  going  along 
an  old  bumpy  road.   A  horse  was  galopping.   Well.. it  could  have 
been  a  race.  Or  I  don't  kno?/. 
Well  I  know  what  I  could  tell.   Well  this  fetage  coach  was  going 
along.   It  was  going  from  one  town  to  another.   And  there  was  some 
bandits  that  held  up  the  stage  coach,  and  lets  see.   Thats  all  I 
heard. 
T.  How  does  the  story  end? 

B.  Oh..  They  probably  got  all  the  stuff  that  was  in  it,  and  rode 
away.   I  guess  they  went  into  tovm  and  told  the  sheriff,  and  the 
sheriff  went  out  and  caught  them. 

Jy*    Clock  ticking. 

B.  That  sounded  like,  a  boat  on  the  ocean  and  the  v/aves  crashing  real 
hard,  and  the  wind  blowing  real  hard.   There  was  a  boat  out  on 
the  ocean,  and  a  hurrican  came.   All  these  people  v/ent  up  in 
the  cabin  part  of  the  boat  and  the  wind  blew  and  it  crashed.   Tlie 
waves  crashed  against  it.   Pretty  soon  they  saw  shore  and  they 
came  into  shore. 

T.  How  does  the  story  end? 

B.  V;ell..They  all  got  there  saftely  and  they  all  went  home. 
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V.  Bell  ringing. 

B,  A  clock  3 tricking  the  hour, 

T.  Rogers, 

B.  Oh  dear,   I  heard  a  clock.   It  struck  to  tell  the  people  v;ho 

ovmed  the  clock  what  time  it  was.   So  one  time  it  v/as  stricking 
th-^  hours  and  it  got  s+-n.c^''.   An^  '  t  ^ang  and  rang  and  it  v/as  at 
nl  'ht  •^■irne.   "^t  -"^<5.s  10  o-clock.   It  got  stuck.   And  so  the  people 
corne  -^nd  r-i^r^iiiin-rrorq  +->, g  clo^'^^.   "^t  wa s  an  electric  clock,  a'^^''  it 
quite  ■'^iri^Tn'^  f?nd  ■^''^e'"^  took  it  to  a  "-"Ho'n  ■^he  ■■i^r''".  -^-^oT^vrT-io-^  -•nd  ^^^d. 
it  fixed  and  it  was  allright  from  then  on, 

VI»  Toilet 

B,  That  sounded  like  a  car  or  a  big  truck.   Oh  I  know  I  can  tell 
a  story  about  that.   See  these  two  men  loaded  some  big  things 
in  the  back  of  a  big  heavy  truck.   And  then  they  got  in  and  drove 
the  truck  off.   They  vi^ere  going  to  take  it  to  some"  town  to  sell 
their  stuff.   And  they  took  it  and  sold  it,  and  got  their  money 
for  it.   And  went  home  h^  py  and  they  v/ould  get  some  more. 
T.  What  were  they  selling? 
B.  They  were  selling  cement. 

VIII.  Steps  and  a  high  scream. 

B.  That  could  be  an  ocean  liner  and  a  man  walking  and  then  he  was 

walking  bacK  and  something  screamed.   Miat  kind  of  a  story  could 
I  make  up  about  that  Mrs.  Gilmore? 

T.  Well  Bernita  any  story  that  the  sound  told  you  about  would  be 
fine. 

B.  He  pushed  a  woman  off  in  the  water?  Is  that  allright? 

T.  Allright,  can  you  tell  me  a  story  about  that. 

B,  Uli,  huh.   One  time  this  man  got  mad  because  this  woman  wouloji't 
give  him  some  money  and  so  he  decided  that.,,No  first  he  was 
going  on  an  ocean  trip  on  an  ocean  liner.   And  so  the  ocean 
whistle  blew  and  he  walked  on  the  boat.   And  she  was  standing 
on  the  top  platform,  and  there  v/as  no  one  around.   It  was  at 
night,  and  he  pushed  her  off  into  the  water.   And  he  went  back 
and  the  police  came  and  got  the  girl  and  saved  her. 

IX.  Water  running. 

B.  This  story  is  about  2  men  that  went  out  in  a  little  fishing  boat. 
All  of  a  sudden  there  came  a  storm  and  the  wind  blev/  and  the  water 
v/as  crashing  and  they  pumped  against  a  rock  and  that  made  a  leak 
in  the  boat  in  the  bottom  of  their  boat.   And  they  were  trying 
to  get  out.   The  boat  v/as  going  from  side  to  side  and  they  were 
way  out  in  the  ocean  and  no  one  could  help  them.   And  all  of  a 
sudden  they  aaw  a  light  af  a  ocean  steamer,  and  they  got  just 
to  the  boat  in  time  to  get  the  men  out.   And  they  too^  them  to 
shore  and  they  v/ent  home, 

X.  Grunting,  panting. 

B.  That  sounded  like  a  tiger  fighting  with  another  one.   But  one   had 
hoffs.   Lets  see  what  could  it  be?   I»ll  say  it  was  a  Zebra  and 
it  was  fighting  v/ith  another  Zebra,  and  it  was  tied  up  in  its 
cage  and  the  other  zebra  got  in  somehow.   And  they  v/ere  fighting 
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with  eacn  other.   The  nian  came  in  and  f:ot  them  and  took  the 
one  out.   They  didn't  fiP-ht  any  more, 

T,  The  zebra  was  tied  up. 

B.  Yes.  But  it  could  be  a  bull. .bulls  fighting.   I  thinly  that  is 
wnat  it  was.   Yeah  it  was  a  bull.   He  was  tied  up  and  this  other 
bull  came  m.   He  was  in  the  barn  and  this  other' bull  car.ie  in  at 
him.   They  were  fighting.   This  man  came  up  and  got  them  a^art. 
He  rode  on  his  horse.   He  lassoed  the  bull.   The  one  that  was 
trying  to  fight  v/ith  the  other,  .he  pulled  him  back.   The  stor- 
ends  that  the  bulls,  quite  fighting,  and  that  they  are  contented 
eating  grain. 

T.  At  the  end  of  the  story  the  animals  are  not  fi.^'-htine. 

B,  Yeah,  but  their  horns  are  sore.  "^ 
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Charles  ¥•  Chronological   age      14-0 

Kental  ..ability,  .  .average      blind   since  birth 

I.     Gar  motor  starting  up  und  driving  along 

G»  Put   it  on  jiist  at  the  first  again. 

T.  All  rif-ht 

Hecord 

C.   I  can't  quite   tell  about    that  first  sound.... but   it  sounds,   its   porta,  ah 
ah,    it   sound...     I  am  not    sure  about   the  first    part   of  it,  but  ah.     Somebody- 
is   getting   into   a  car    ,    and   he      ah...    and  ycu  can  hear  bin  drive   away.      But 
there   is   one   part  that  ^  am  uissing. 

T.   Could  you  tell  me   a   story   about   those  sounds. 

C.   It  could  be,   it    souMs....   It   could  be  sorta  of  a  rrowel  there  at  the   first, 
an  animal   sound,   that  first  part    Korta  threw  me  off.     An  anirnal  or  something 
growls  at  a  man.     Ee   jumps   in  his   car,  and   takes  off.     You  can  hear  hin  d*±ve 
along  the   highway.     Ah.  -  .and  the    stoiy  ends  that  the  man   is  all  safe  and 
sound.       Laughs. 

T.  Allright   '-'harles,  ^  think  you  havs  th^e  idea, now     lets  try  this  one. 

II.  Monkey 

C   Its  ah...  A  dog  is  chasing   sorrjething.      '-hat  would  make  a  s'oi'etch  lika  that? 

I  know   its  not  your  skunk.     May  I  hear  it   again* 
■^'.  Allright. 
^ecord 
C.  Well... this  dog  is   chasing  this  aniraal  and  he   is  ketching  it,  and   it  sounds 

like    the   dogs  are   having  quits   a  time,   and   at  the  end  they   ketch  it. 
^»  -"-nd  the  dogs  ketch  the  ani'ial   in  the    end. 
G,   I  wonder  "hat  that  animal  is. 

T.  Whet  kind  of  an  aiiimal  do  you  think   it  might  be. 
''^*   It   sounds  like  a  cat,    it  might   be   a  cat,    but   I  can't   tell. 

III.  Clock 

C.  Ah  its  a  clock  allright,  but  play  the  first  part   of  it   again. 

•^cord. 

C.   Well  ah.  ..at  first  IMl  tell  you  what  i  think   it  might  be.     A  clock  on  a 
ship...  And  the    story... your  on  board  this  ship  and  your  in  your  cabin, 
and  you  can  hear   this  clock,   and  he  ir4st  go  on  deck  because  you  Cc^n  hear 
the  waves.     Is  ttat  right ..  .thats  all  I  can  get  out   of  it. 

T.  This  person  is   on  a  boat. 

C.  ^  can  t  tell  what   is  going  to   happen  to  him  it  sounds  like  he   is    on  a 
voyage.     I  can't  tell  from  the   record. 

T.  You  can  make  the  story  an3may  you  want  to  Charles,  the  sound  might  give 
ycu  an  idea. 

^.  Lets  see. ...I  can  get  the  first  part,   but   the   ending:,   er  ah.     That   on« 
has  got  me    stu/mped.     I  ssa  sure   it    sounds  like   waves  though.  -. 

T.  This  man  might   be  going   on  a  boat  trip.      What  might  happen  then. 

C.   »<ell  you  might    say  that   he  get  lost.     You  might   say  that  mighten  you? 

T.   Of  course  Charles,   If  that  is  what  the   record   sounded  like  to   you. 

C.  That  might  make   it  be  more. «. yeah. .  ah.  He  is  on  a  boat  and  he  gets 
out  there  and  a  storm  comes  up,   and   he  can  hear  the   clock  in  his  cabin 
and  the  time  passes  away»   end  waves  is  slapping  against  the    side.     And 
he  goes  out   on  the  deck,  and  he    is  lost,   doesicnow  where   he   is,   and  he 
might  end  ud  on  an  island. ..pause. . 
Re  lands  on  an  island,   but  you  don't  hear  an   island  in  the   sound, do  you'? 

T,     You  might  or  might   not  have  Charles,   its  is   just  however  you  want  the 
stcry  to  end. 
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in.  Clock   (continued) 

C«  Well,   he  finds  lots  of  strange  things,    its  ah  wilderness,  a   junfle. 
He  doesn't   have  any  equipment*     He   is   pretty  worried  because   he  doesn't 
have   any  defense  for  hi'.'self*      If  he  get   attacked   he   can't   protect 
himself,  so   te   doesn't  wander  very  far,   and  the   only  time   he  foes  out 
is  when  he   is  hungry.      It  ends  up,  that  he    is  finally.. .ah  boat   passes 
by  and  sees  him  waving  and  picks  him  up. 

17.   Bell 

C.  You  might    say  that  that  could  be    someone's  alarm  clock  to  rise  him  up» 
early  in  the  moriiing.      ^t  sounds  like  he  didn't  hear  it,   and   slept  right 
on  through.     So  he  probably  ends  up  late  for  work,  for  all  you  know   ha 
might   get  fired,    its  hard  telling* 

V.  T6ilet 

G.  Laughs   .  Start  that   one   again* 

T.   allright. 

Record 

*^.  Laugh >  ah,  1   don  t  know.     You  know  what  that  sounds  like  to  me? 

T«   i'l'hat  does  it    sound  like. 

C.   It   sounds  like   soreone   is  flushing  the   toilet .  .laugh.     Just  exactly  like 
that*. .pause. . 

T.  Could  you  tell  me  a  story  about   that. 

G.   •'"don't  know   if  I   can  tell  a  story  about  that...   I  am  not  too  sure.     Do  I 
have  to* 

T.   I  would  like  you  to  if  you  want  to  Charles- 

C  Lets  Sce...^hink  of  a  good  way  to  put    it.     V/el  lets  see  of  a  good  way  to 
put   it*     You  can  always  make  a  story,     '^'hat     it   seems  there  is  that  the 
person  caoes  in  and  uses  the  toilet,  and  he  ah.  .flushes   it.. of   course  and 
he   (laighs)    and  where  do  I  go  from  there,  .pause. .    "ell  you  might   say  he 
had  gu-:  sts  and  he  goes  out    and  visits  v.lth  them* 

VI.  Pounding. 

G,  Flay  it  again  please,   its  like  poundiiag. 

T.  allright. 

Beeord 

C.  Some     one   is  doing  seme  woodv^orkipg  there.     You  can   hear  them  •     Hammering 
on  wood.      It   sounds. .  .ah. ..   it...   He     must  be  taking  the  bo;  rd  of,  you  can 
hear  it  ring  there i    it   must  be    inside  because   of  the  "way  it  sounds.  It 
rings,     -^t  first   he  is    sorta,    it   is  easy  at  first,    it  sounds  that  way.   iSasy 
at  first,  and  yet  rapid,  and  then  hs    hammers  that  way  for  a  while,  then  he 
hits  it   harder  and   not   so  often,  more  time    inbetween  each  hammer,      ^t  ends 
up  with  getting  the  board  and   he   is  much  more   hmpier* 

VII.  'salk  and  then  a  high  scream. 
C.  Play  that  again,   this  is  good. 
T.  allright. 

0.   It   sounds  as   if  ♦  .laugh,  .like   ah.     Sounds  more  like  a  Halloween  night.     You 
can  hear  all  kinds  of   strange   noise  there,  .ah..     You   have  you  women   scream,   it 
always  has  to   oe  a  woraan.     You  have  someone  tapping  there.  You  can   hear  a 
"dung"   sound  like  a  ba&,fiddle   and  you  turn  the  string   down  low. 
You  see  its  Halloween,   and  a  ghost  mig-ht   be   haunting:  her,  and  she  doesn't  know 
what  to  do.     She    is   scared.     She  just  sits  tight,  and  finds  out  all   it  was  was 
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soiaocas  playing  a   joke   on  her*     Someone  tapping   on  her  window.      It  was  an 
aTwful  hard  tap  though   • 

VIII*  Bumping*  , 
C»  Well  ah.  ..I  don*t  think  I  know  about  that  noise.     7?hat    is  that"'     I  don  t 

know  what  that   is. 
T.  Doss  it    sound  like  anything  you  have  ever  heard. 

C.   Oh  yes..  Someone   is   hammering*      Hammering  on  something.     Someone   is  pushing  things 

around >  you  know.     Someone   is   hainmaringj   someone   is    -ushini   e.  table.  A  bunch  of 

rumpus.     Sounds   lilca   down  in  the   craft   rocm  or  out   in  the  shop.     But  ah.  .now  a 

Ah  How  can  I....  ^  bunch  of  the  kids  do?m  in  the  craft  room,  -^'hat  whet  it 
sounds  like  you  know.  Then  someone  beating  back  and  forth,  someone  in  the  back- 
ground hammering  on  something,!  a  construction  job.  ^ets  say  our  story  rinds  up  i 
that  they  get  what  ever  they  are  making  all  finished  up.  Hard  telling  :"hat  they 
are  making.  There  v/eaving  is  alLright,  its  all  done,  and  their  hammering  is  all 
done . 

IK. Grunting , pant ing 

C.  ?/ould  you  play  that  again. 

T.  Allrig'ht. 

Record. 
C.  What  the  heck  is  that?       It  could   be   like  you  hear  on  the  radio  scaneona   is 
having  a  battle.     But,  yet   it   sounds  like  a  little  kids  room.     But  I  don*t 
know  what  they  are  doing..     Lets   say  that  we   have  a  couple  guys  reeling  hav- 
ing  it   out,   and  they  are  getting  pretty  winded   and   having  a  hard  time   stay- 
ing on  their  feet.     And   these  t%'0  guys,   ah  ..challenge  ea®h  other,  .ah. .  the 
story  winds  up  that  they   both  wind  up  -eith  a  good  puneh  at  each  other,  and 
nock  each  other  out. 
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Bessie  H.    Chronolo,^ical  age   IB 

i^ental  ability. .  .belov/  average  ,  sighted 

I.  Babies  crying. 

B,  A  story  about  that.   You  need  someone  elses  brain  besides  mine. 
Thats  babys  crying. 

T.  Can  you  tell  me  a  story  about  babies  crying. 

B.  Mnn.  I  don't  think  I  could  on  that  one.   Well.  I..  Thsre  is  one 
Bible  story  that  you  can  refer  to.   And  that  was  when  Jesus  was 
out  on  the  water.   But  that  wouldn't  work.. pause. 

T.  That  wouldn't  work? 

B,  Nope,   I  don't  know,  I  don't  remember  my  characters,   I  mean  I  don't 
remember  that  story  well  enough.   Only  parts  of  it.   oee  where  he 
was  out  in  the  mlderness  that  his  mother  was  with  him,  I  think. 
U  don't  know  for  sure..  Oh.. It  could  be  what  a  mother  didn't  wnat 
her  child  she  took  the  child  out  to  the.. oh  out  in  the  woods  and 
left  it,  and  it  v/as  just  laying  there  crying.   A  man  heard  it  and 
took  it  home  to  his  v/ife  and  she  taking  care  of  the  little  baby. 
Les  see  .  .puase.  .laugh. .   '^en  I  aiii  telling  a  story  to  a  kid  I 
can  just  make  it  up  as  I  go  along. . .pause. 

V/ell  now  lets  see..  This  man  was  out  in  the  wilderness  and  took 
the  baby  home.   And  the  ?^ife  was  very  happy  because  she  didn't  have 
any  children.   And  she  was  happy  because  she  liked  the  baby  real 
well.   She  took  care  of  it.   She  fed  it,  and  gave  it  a  real  nice 
?/arm  bed  and  nice  warm  clothes  and  she  made  toys  for  it,  and  when 
the  baby  grew  up  it  always..   It  never  knew  it  was  a  alittle  baby 

that  vfasn't  wanted.'  And  ah,. it  always  lived  happy  with  these  people. 

II.  Animal  voice. 

B.  I  can't  quite  figure  that  sound  out.   It  would  be  a  dog  a  barking 
and  a  person  screaming. 

Well  it  could  be  a  boy.. a  paper  boy. (laughed)  Well  this  paper  boy 
he  al¥/ays  delivers  papers  in  the  morning  and  he  is  al¥/ays  teasing 
dogs.   Ajd  the  dog  was  always  changd  to  the  porch.   So  this  paper 
boy  comes  up  and  throws  the  paper  on  the  porch.   And  stands  there  and 
shakes  his  briches  leg  at  the  dog,  and  the  dog  merely  turns  around 
and  starts  nipping  at  his  pants  leg  and  runs  a  little  ways.   The 
dog  comes  after  him.   And  he  yells,  "Turn  me  loose,  help."  About 
that  time  he  goes  around  a  little  further,  and  a  little  further. 
He  forgets  that  meantime  he  has  a  bicycle.   And  he  was  running  along 
and  all  of  a  sudden  he  comes  and  there  are  a  bunch  of  cars.   And 
every  time  this  boy  has  to  wait  for  the  cars,  why  this  dog  gets 
a  little  closer  and  bits  at  him.   '''^nd  finally  he  gets  real  close 
and  takes  the  seat  of  his  pants  out.   And  this  poor  little  boy  runs 
and  finally  he  runs  home  and  when  he  got  home  he  just  fell  in  at 
the  door  and  yelled,  "Don't  let  this  dog  bite  me." 

T,  Allright  Bessier, 

B.  Laughing.  That  made  me  thinlri:  of  something.   One  time  Forest  -was 
telling  me  s.bout  this  summer.   This  big  dog  over  in  the  barracks 
chasing  him,  and  the  record  made  me  thinli  of  it. 
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ill.  Care  starting  and  driving  away. 

B.  Well  that  first  part  there  could  be  a  train.   And  these  people 
were  coming.   They  had  oeen  out  In  the  country,  and  they  v/as  com- 
ing in.   They  had  to  stop  and  wait  for  the  triin  to  come  by.  Oh 
gee... That '3  a  hard  one.   That  vrouldn't  be  hard  to  make  up  a  stor>  , 
See  these  people  could  be  coming  in  from  the  country  and  the  train 
could  be.   They  v/ere  waiting  for  the  train.  Oh  I  know  something  elsse. 
This  man  wa,s  in  a  real  big  hurry  to  get  home  to  his  v/ife  because  his 
wife  was  real  mad  at  him.   They  had  a  big  argument  and  he  ./as  com- 
2in  from  work,  and  he  was  tryin-  to  hurry  and  here  this  old  train  is. 
And  he  has  to  stop  and  v/ait  for  it.   So  it  puts  him  a  half  an  hour 
late,   ^*lanybe  not   quite  that,  but  anyway  it  put  him  late,   ^o  he 
was  dring  along  and 'he  has  to  wait  for  this  old  train.  Knd   he  sits 
there  a  bit  and  gets  going,  and  pretty  soome  here  is  a  red  liglit. 
Well  that  makes  him  an  extra  few  minutes  late  so  that  when  he  gets 
home  his  old  lady  is  real  mad  at  him.   And  she  treatens  to  get 
the  rollin,^  pin  at  hin.   But  she  aidn't  get  the  rolling  pin  at  him. 
He  sits  there  and  he  saws,  "Well  I  v/as  coming  up  from  work  Miun' 
and  there  the  train  made  me  have  to  wait,  and  then  I  ran  into  every 
red  light.  I  had  to  stop."   And  they  sit  there  and  they  argue  about 
it  for  awhile.   And  pretty  soon  she  comes  to  the  'elusion'  that 
the  trains  were  slightly  long,  and  some  of  them  were  and  they  alv/ays 
had  to  wait  for  them;,  unless  they  wanted  to  get  killed.   So  there 
they  make  up  and  go  on  their  merry  way.,  (alugh, 

IV.  Clock. 

B.  That  sounds  |ust  like  a  motor  boat.   Those  boats  that  the  motor 
isn't  v/orking.   Wei.. you  have  heard  the  song  Moon  Light  Bay.   Well 
Hese  I  go  getting  music  into  to  it.   These  pople  are  skating  along 
on  moonlight  bay.   These  two  c  ouples  v/ere  out  there.   And  they  were 
sailing  in  the  middle  of  the  Columbia.   All  of  a  sudden  their  motor 
s  tarted  in  missing,  and  they  didn't  know  what  on  earth  to  do .   They 
v/as  sitting  out  there,  and  they  turned  sm   the  motor  off,  and  kinda 
crusing  along.   And  it  was.. as  the  song  goes  Crusing  Dov/n  the 
River.   And  they  found  out  they  couldn't  get  very  far.   By  the  way 
this  happened  on  a  Sunday  afternoon.   And  they  v/ere  cruzing  along  and 
they  v/anted  to  hurry  up,  because  it  v/as  getting  a  little  later  than 
what  he  v/as  supposed  to  keep  this  girl  out.   So  this  boat.. They  turned 
the  motor  back  on.   But  it  still  kep  missing,  and  it  kept  sputter- 
ing and  it  finally  just  stoped  and  t hey  forgot  they  had  these  oars. 
And  they  were  trying  to  get  this  boat  to  go  and  pretty  soon  one 
took  oars  and  they  v/ere  trying  to  get  this  boat  to  go  and  pretty 
soon  one  took  one  oar,  and  the  other  took  the  other  oar.   And  they  get 
a  little  ways,  but  still  they  couldn  t  get  anyplace  so  they  just 
gave  up.   And  they  v/as  just  cruzing  along.   They  cruze  a  little  v/ays 
and  they  v/ould  oar  a  ways.   Finally  they  got  there,  and  the  poor 
girls.. she  couldn't  go  out  with  the  boy  again  because  he  just  kept 
her  out  too  late.   And  all  on  the  kind  of  a  motor  boat.   My  advice 
to  you  never  go  out  "ELnless  your  mutor  boat  is  running  good, 

V.  Bell. 

B.  I  can't  figure  out  if  that  is  supposed  to  be  a  high  church  bell 
or  something  else.   Well  v/e  will  say  its  a  chiArch  bell  because  it 
couldn't  be  a  telephone  because  it  is  too  high  a  pitch  for  a  teleph^- 
one.   Well,,,  "''hen  you  ;:et  up  on  Sunday  morning  always  try  to  be  real 
''early.   Never  t^J   to  be  like  this  little  girl  v;as  one   day.   She  got 
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up  on  Sunday  morning  at  7  o-clock,  and  she  tlnou-ht  3ure  sheu  would 
be  in  Sunday  acliool  by  9.   ^he  messes  around.   She  comos  her-  hair, 
chan'-^es  her  dress  and  then  she  combs  her  hair  again.   And  they  live 
a  little  ¥/ay  out  from  the  church.   A  little  red  church  on  trie   hill 
side.   The  house  that  she  lives  in  is  a  little  white  one  with  a 
p-reenrood.   And  it  sits  down  in  the  valley  and  the  church  is  up  on 
a  hill.   And  in  the  spring  the  birds  sing.   It  v/as  a  nice  spring  day 
and  she  didn't  v/ant  to  go  to  church  then  because  it  was  real  nice. 
So  she  was  just  so  ]a  zy  she  din't  v/ant  to  go  to  church  at  all.   She 
heard  the  church  bells  ringing.   And  they  sounded  so  high  and  sweet. 
She  just  s:at  there  in  her  ¥/indow.   She  didn't  go  to  church  ?.  t  all. 
But  she  v/asn»t  nice,  because  you  should  always  go  to  church  on  Sunday 
because  then  God  will  love  every  little  boy  and  girl. 

VI.  Toilet.  ^^  ^     .       .  ^  .. 

3.  That  sounds  like  an  airplane  taking  off.   It  doesn  t  souna  like  an 
airplane.  I  don't  know. 

T.  Would  you  like  to  hear  it  again. 

B.  Yes 

Record 

B.  it  sounda  like  a  toilet  splashing  at  first  the  way  it  takes  of.. 
Well.  Oh.,  it  sounds  a  little  bit  like  little  kids  playing  with 
drums.   I  mean  with  those  little  toy  instrutnents .   It  reminds  me  of 
a  fairy  story.   These  children  on  day  they  couldn't  find  anything  to  do. 
They  didn't  know  what  on  earth  to  do.   So  one  little  boy  found  a  t  in 
can.   He  though,  "Gee  this  would  make  a  g  ood  druj:ii."   So  another  little 
boy  found  a  bunch  of  old  bo:  ties.   And  thought,  "Well  now  that 
would  make  a  pretty  good  sound."  ^o   this  little  boy  uhat  found 
the  tin  can  put  some  rocks  in  his  tin  can.   lie  shakes  and  shakes 
it  e.nd  this  little  boy  .;  ills  his  bottles  up  with  water.   And  he  fills 
them  up  even  where  they  \¥ould  have  a  different  pitch.   And  the  boy 
wh  found  the  oil  barell  goes  and  gets  a  broom  stick  and  he  s  tarts 
hammering  on  the  old  oil  barell  ,  and  the  other  boy  shakes  the  can 
ful  of  rocks  and  the  other  little  boy  starts  pounding  on  the  bottles. 
And  they  thought  they  should  have  a  better  band.   So  they  thought 
they  v/ould  make  them  up  a  jaz  band.   So  they  got  another  little 
neighbor  boy.   So  he  thought, "My  little  wind  up  car  might  sound 
pretty  good,  I'll  take  my  little  vand  up^  car,  and  I  will  wind  it 
up  and  then  when  ever  they  start  in  playing  I  will  let  go  of  my 
little  wind  up  car  and  it  will  go  around  and  around."   And  he  did 
just  that  thing,  and  they  thought  they  had  them  a  real  good  jaz  band. 
So  vjhen  ever  you  hear  a  little  kids  playing  don't  ever  stop  them,, 
and  say, "why  don't  you  make  you  a  better  one,  because  they  Yn.ll    sure 
try  their  best." 

VII.  Steps  and  a  scream, 

B.  Oh,  I  know  just  the  thing.   This  little  boy  hd  didn't  know  7:hat  the 
heck  he  was  going  to  do  v;ith  his  little  dog.   He  got  him  a  new  dog 
and  he  didn't  knoY/  what  in  the  v/orld  to  do.   He  also  had  another  dog. 
He  had  a  house,  so  he  thought  this  new  dog  should  have  a  house  too. 
One  day  he   ecided  to  go  get  him  some  lumber  out  of  the  junk  pile. 
Hepulled  all  the  nails  out  of  it,  the  sticks  and  things.   And  he 
thought  he  was  building  real  good.   And  he  v;as  having  him  a  pretty 
good  time.   He  gets  these  boards  and  he  v/as  hanuriering  and  hammering 
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and  pretty  soon  he  yells,  "  Oyi  1   hit  my  finger,"   And  pretty  soon  he 
was  hammering  the  nail  and  he  missed  it  again  and  hit  his  thumb. 
And  he  says,  "Oh  I  mashed  my  thimib,"   And  prettj^  soon  he  v/as  working 
away  and  he^^ecided  to  yell  for  his  little  next  door  neighbor  r^lrl  $o 
come  over  and  help  him  build  his  house.   She  comes  and  helps  him.   And 
they  get  the  house  all  built  and  come  to  find  out  one  ni^ht  the  little 
dog  kept  hollering  and  barking  and  hov/eling  and  it  wanted  out.   And 
they   idn't  Imov/  why,  because  they  had  built  him  a  real  nice  house. 
Come  to  find  out  they  had  left  a  nail  in  there  and  the  poor  little 
dog  was  just  having  fits  about  it  because,  on  account  of,  v/hen  he 
would  lay  dovm  he  would  get  stuck  with  this  nail.   The  little  boy  goes 
in  there  to  pull  this  nail  out.   But  he  gets  in  there  and  goes  to  get 
outand  he  gets  the  seat  of  his  pants  out.   And  then  when  he  goes  to 
crawl  out  he  gets  his.. all  his  pants  tore  of  him  and  then  he  is 
yelling  "Help,  Kelp,  come  and  get  me  mama.  Please  somebody  come  and 
get  me,"   And  when  he  got  his  pants  fixed  he  took  the  nails  all  out. 
And  that  goes  to  show  you  that  Y/hen  you  go  to  building  anything  you 
better  be  sure  that  the  nails  are  all  out  because  if  you  don't  you 
are  libel  to  get  caught  in  the  same  perdicement. 

•VIII  Bumping, 

B.  Laugh,, That  sounds  like  children  playing  cowboys  and  Indians,   Well 

these  little  children,  they  v/ere  out  one  afternoon  and  they  was' listen- 
ing to  the  radio  and  they  heard  about  Roy  Rogers  and  Gene  Autry,  and 
a  lAhole  bunch  of  them  like  that.   So  one  day  they  ..Bcided  they  would 
go  out  and  start  them  up  a  shooting  deal.   So  they  get  a  going.   And 
they  r  un  a  round  this  boys  house  and  they  go  to  shouting  and  pretty 
soon — Can  you  guess  what  happens, , .they  started  throwing  little  rocks.s 
They  thre?/  them  in  the  air,  and  jpou  iinov/  v/hat  heppened.   They  threw 
them  so  hard  it  went  right  through  a  garage  window.   And  they  thought 
that  was  so  much  fun,  that  they  v/ent  out  to  this  old  barn  and  t  hey 
discovered  that  they  could  throw  rocks.   That  they  could  throw  gravel 
up  on  the  tin  roof.   That  it  would  sound  ju^t  like  people  shooting. 
So  thats  what  they  did.. is  f/ent  out  and  started  throwing  rocks  up  on 
the  tin  roof.   And  they  thought  that  was  so  much  fun  and  that 
kept  them  out  of  mischief.   And  s  o  from  the  on,  one  of  the  fathers  built 
them  a  little  tin  place  vifhere  they  could  throw  gravel  at  it.   And  that 
goes  to  show  you  that  if  you  v/ill  only  not  give  up  and  try  to  find 
something  to  throw  at  you  v/on't  always  get  in  miscief.   And  thats  Y/hi 
these  little  boys  did.   They  went  out  and t ired  to  find  something. 
But  what  happened  to  them  when  they  got  the  garage  window  broke, "'they 
S,ot  spanked  for  it,  and  sent  to  bed  early.  'But  they  t  hought  that  if 
they  v/ould  alv/ays  throw  things  at  tin  roofs, that  at  this  tin  thing,, 
that  it  didn't  hurt.   But  always  v/atch  out,. though  never  throw  rocks 
at  something  that  you  will  break  that  soiiieone  tells  you  not  to,   "^o 
alv/ays  remember  to  be  good  little  boys  and  girls. 

IS,,  Wat  e  r i  ng  runnl ng , 

B.  Sounds  like  a  wind  up  airplane.   Well  Suppose  this  boy  he  couldn't 
find  anything  to  do  after  he  got  home  from  school.   One  __day  he  made 
him  a  little  tin  airplane.   He  got  this  little  airplane  and  he  fixed 
it  so  it  would  have  a  motor  in  it.   He  got  it  out  of  a  little  race  bug 
and  he  had  a  motor  in  it.   So  he  took  the  motor  out  of  the  race  bug 
^nd  puts  it  in  his  little  tin  airplane.   And  they  just  fly  dandy.   So 
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one  day  his  folks  v/ere  all  gone,  and  he  v/as  playing  v/ith  his  air- 
plane.  And  he  had  it  all  v/ound  up  and  it  vzas  coing  apoiind  and  ar- 
ound and  it  banged  right  into  his  lamp  in  his  room.   It  made  his 
lamp  fall  over  and  break.   Pretty  soon  he  cleaned  that  mess  up  and 
he  knevif  he  v/as  going  to  get  it,  and  sure  enough  he  did.   He  got  it 
hard.   And  pretty  soon  this  airplane  was  going  around  Checking ' 
around  the  room  and  it  chrashed  right  into  a  window.   It  broke  the 
v/indow  all  to  pieces,  and  he  was  having  him  a  swell  time.   All  of  a 
sudden  the  telephone  rings  and  he  goes  to  ansv/er  the  telephone, 
and  he  leaves  his  old  airplane  go  merely  along.   He  heads"  it  dov/n 
the  stirs  so  it  will  go  down  the  stirs  and  he  could  watch  it  go  roimd 
and  round  the  room.   And  his  little  boy  friend  he  talked  to  him  on 
the  phone.   And  told  him  about  the  airplane.   Pretty  soon  the  airplane 
bumps  into  the  piano  and  nocks  of  the  fish  bowel  and  a  whole  bunch 
of  stuff  that  was  there.   And  he  hangs  up  then  as  soon  as  that  happ- 
ens.  And  the  little  boy  he  v/as  talking  to. .  Jimmmy.  .he  comes  over". 
So  him  and  Bill  they  got  to  playing  and  they  took  the  airplane  out- 
side.  They  were  flying  it  around  and  pretty  soon  it  went  over  the 
neighbor  man's  yard  and  broke  3  v/indows  over  there.   So  they  thought 
that  v/as  pretty  fun,  so  they  seen  they  was  getting  into  all  sorts 
of  trouble  so  they  took  the  plane  apart  and  puts  it  away.   And 
pretty  soon  his  folks  come  in  and  wondered  v/hat  in  the  world  had 
struck.   And  boy., did  he  ever  get  it.   Believe  me  v/hen  you  make  an 
airplane,  always  watch  the  motor,  and  always  watch  where  it  is  going 
because  sometimes  the  motor  is  going  to  f  all  out.   And  it  will  break 
something  or  else  s-ometimexyour  old  plan  will  be  flying  around  pretty 
happy.. I  Knov/  because  I  have  broke  a  fevv  windows..  And^always  watch 
the  motor  and  always  watch  v/here  your  airplane  is  going.   Hitch  a 
string  to  it  and  then  v/hen  you  are  flying  it,  and  it  goes  some- 
place v/here  it  shouldn't,  .well  just  pull  on  it,  and  it  v/ill  come  bac^.k 
to  you.   But  any^.'/ays  watch  it.   And  when  you  play  with  your  airplanes 
pleasH  put  it  up  and  never  leave  it  on  the  stairs  because  sometime 
you  might  be  flying  and  break  your  airplane  and  you  wouldn't  v/ant 
that  to  happen. 
X, Grunting  Panting. 

B.  Oh  I  know.  Suz  and  Jerry  were  brothers  and  sisters.   They  were  nearly 
the  same  age,  and  their  older  borhter  Garry  and  his  little  older 
brother  Larry.  They  were  out  in  the  country.   They  v/ere  playing  and 
so  they  decided  to  go  mountain  climbing.   And  they  were  out  climbing 
around  and  pretty s  oon  they  meet  up  with  an  animal.. sort  of  like  a 
cat.   It  looked  like  a  cat  but  it  wasn't.   It  v/as  a  little  too  bi^ 
for  one.   Ind  so  come  to  find  out  it  was  a  little  baby  lion.   And 
they  rsji  and  they  ran  and  they  ran  up  this  hill  and  tried  to  get 
away  from  it.   It  just  a  roraring.   And  baby  Suzy  was  getting  so 
tired  to  get  away  from  it.   She  v/as  just  scared  to  death.   But  they 
get  away  from  this  lion.  Pretty  soon  here  comes  a  hunter.  Amd  all 
of  sudden  here  come  an  Indian  beating  along  on  his  tin  drum  or  some- 
thing, XKLd:  or  orther.   He  v/as  beating  along,  and  he  shoots  the  lion 
with  his  bow  and  arrow.   And  pretty  soon  here  comes  this  hunter  and 
he  shot  at  him  too.   And  these  men  argue  then  about  v/ho  killed  the 
lion  first.   And  pretty  soon  these  little  kids  come  out  from  the  bush= 
and  they  says,  "I  know  who  killed  him.   The  Indian,  because  look  at 
'nis  bow  and  arrow.  It  is  right  through  his  head.   So  v/hen  you  go  out 
in  the  woords  be  alv/ays  careful  and  always  have  an  older  brother  or 
sister  or  someone  older  than  you  because  3-0U  v/ant  some  kind  of  pro- 
tection.  And  always  v/atch  out  in  the  woods  because  you  can't  never 
tell  v/hat  you'll  end  up« 
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Betty  W. 

Chronological  age.  .i^^lmental   ability  abv.  aver-eighted 

!♦  Babjr  crying 

B.  Lets  see.  The  young  mother  and  father  sat  eagerly  in  the  seat  of 
their  ear.  They  were  jtist  coming  home  from  the  hospital,  with  their 
new  baby  boy.   The  baby  lay  quietly  in  the  mother's  arms,  sleeping. 
The  young  parents,  very  happily,  spoke  softly  to  one  another.  Then 
all  of  a  sudden  Waaa,  such  a  racket.  What  was  wrong  with  the  baby? 
The  mother  and  father  looked  at  one  another.  "What  do  we  do",  said 
the  father.  The  mother  said,  "Oh  I  know  what  is  wrong,  the  baby  is 
Imngpj   no  wonder  he  cries.  She  quickly  took  the  warm  bottle  out  of 

the  bag  which  had  just  been  hosted  for  them  before  they  left  the  hos- 
pital, and  after  giving  the  bottle  to  the  baby  silence  reigned.  The 
child  was  very  happy,  for  his  hunger  had  been  satisfied  and  he  longer 
cried. 

II.  Train. 

B.  One  night  the  long  streamliner  moved  through  the  mountains.  Every- 
thing was  quiet.   The  passengers  were  resting  in  their  seats.  And 
then  very  suddenly  the  loud  whistle  of  the  train  went  through  the 
night.  For  on  the  main  track  another  train  was  coming  from  the 
opposite  direction.  And  that  loud  whistle  was  the  sign  of  wellcome 
to  the  other  train,  which  moved  quickly  by. 

T.  Is  that  the  end  of  our  story? 

B.  Xt  doesn't  have  to  be  very  long  does  it. 

T.  No  Betty  I  just  wanted  to  be  sure  you  had  completed  the  story. 

III.  Water  running  in  a  bowel. 

B.  Pause.  I   am  not  just  exactly  sure  what  that  is  supposed  to  be.  For 
a  moment  X  thought  it  sounded  like  turning  on  a  large  faucet  and 
the  running  of  wat*r,  but  I  am  not  sure  that  is  what  is  supposed  to 
be. 

T.  Could  you  tell  me  a  story  about  what  the  sound  might  be?  The  sound 
might  be  one  of  many  things.  There  doesn't  have  to  be  just  one 
right  story  about  the  sound. 

B.  And  there  is  definite  hammering.  Well  here  we  go  anyway.  The  water 
department  received  an  important  telephone  call.  They  were  having 
trouble  in  a  Isrge  apartment  house  .   They  asked  that  a  repair  man 
come  to  fix  a  facuet  they  were  having  trouble  with.  The  head  of 
the  departm.ent  instructed  a  worker  where  to  go,  and  when  he  arrived 
at  the  large  apartment  house  the  lady,  who  was  in  charge,  directed 
him  to  a  wash  room.  There  was  a  laundry  tray  here,  and  two  large 
faucets,  one  of  which  was  out  of  kilter.  The  worker  first  of  all 
turned  on  the  faucet,  and  after  a  little  hammering  and  a  little 
adjusting  finally  found  that  the  faucet  worked  properly.  Then  after 
getting  his  money  from  the  lady  he  returned  to  the  department. 

rv.  Grunting,  Panting. 

B.  Pause.  Oh  lets  see.   It  could  be  foot  steps.   They  seem  to  be  walking 

and, then  from  time  to  time  we  have  sounds  that  might  be..  Gee  I 

don  t  know  exactly  what  to  say  it  is.   Pause. 
T.  It  sounds  like  many  things  to  you. 
B.  I  also  think  it  might  be  some  large  animal  perhaps.  Perhaps  in  a  cage 

But  I  still  I  can't  be  sure.   Pause. 
T.  The  story  may  be  about  anything  you  wish  it  to  be. 
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B.  On©  day  this  man  took  his   boy  to   the   circtis .     The   circus  had   arrived 
the  night  before  and   of  course  they  had  been  busy  setting  up   their 
tents,   and   now  the  happy  day  was   there.      Before   the   show   the  father 
and   the  small  boy  went   around   to  see  the  different  animals.     As   they 
walked  around   the  boys   eyes   fell  upon  this   large   cage  with  a   large 
mysterious    animal  inside.      The   boy  stood    in  front  of   the  cage   and 
watched   for   a   long   time.     The  animal  walked   about    his   huge  cage, 
perfectly,    just   perfectly  huge   cage,   and   wou3d    often  nock  against   the 
door  as  if   trying  to  escape.     And  make   these  ttrange  noises   that 
the   little   boy  couB    not  understand.     They  finally  went  away  for  it 
was   time  for   the   show   to  begin.     And   after  the  little  boy  had   gone   to 
bed   that  night  he  wondered  and  wondered   what   the  animal  was.      Whafs 
it  was  thinking  about,   and  what  its  wants   and  needs  were.     And   from 
then   on,    the  next   night  he  dreamt  of  the  animal.   And   as  his   life  went 
on  he  never  qtiite  fore:ot   that  particular  day  at   the  circus. 

V.   Telephone  dialing.  ,        „     ,     .,  ,  a.      *. 

B.  The  man  went   quickly  into   the  telephone  booth.     He  had   an  important 
call  to  make.     He  put  his  nickel  into  the  phone,  after  hearing  the 
familiar  buzz.     He  dialed   the  following  number?    5-7-8-4-2.     He  did 
not  know  what  would   happen  when   the  phone  was  answered.     For   little 
did  he  know  what  would   become   of    that   telephone   call.     For  after 
he  had  dialed  that  number  the  voice  came  through  on   the  other  side. 
**yes     may  I  help  you^*.     It  was  a   strange  voice  he  hadn't  heard   before. 
He  said,    "who  is   this".     And   she  said,  "this  is  a  detective  ac'^ncy 
wh«t  ia   *t   you  want**.     H©   then  realized   that  he  had  dialed   the  wrong 
number  for  he  had  meant  to   call  his  ffli  wife,   and   probably  through 
one  small  mistake     that  dialing  of  the  telephone  he  had   got   the  wrong 
number. 

T.   Betty,  can  you  tell  me  how  that  one  ends. 

B.  Oh  1  will  have   to  figure  that  out.     Lets   see.   She  said.      May  I  help 
you".     He  said,   "  No,    there  isn't  a   thing  you  can  do  for  me   .     She 
said,   "what  is  wrong   there  is   a   strange  sound   in  your  voice.       He 
quickly  hung  up  the   phone.     Later  on  when  he  got  home   that  night 
he  knocked   on  the  door  for  he  had   forgotten  his   keys.     But  no  one 
answered.     He  knocked   and   knocked.     But  nothing  h^  pened .     Then  he 
went  around    the  house   and  he  noticed    that    the  bedroom  window  was 
open.     That  was  a   strange   thing.     Why  should  his  wife  have   ]e  f t   the 
windows   open.     He  crawled   in  through  the  window,   which  was   slightly 
hard   to  do.     He  was  a  man  of,   shall  we   say  180  pounds     or  185  pounds 
and  he  wansAtt   exactly  what  you  would   call  thing.     He  went   through 
the  door  of  the  bed   room  into   the   living  room.     There  wasn't   anyone 
there,   his  wife  was  gone.       What  was  he  do   to.     He  went  over   to   the 
neighbors,  but   they  had   not  seai    his  wife.      That  is,   not   except    to 
see  her  go  off  in  a   3b  rge  black  car.     Who  had  a  black  car,  he  could- 
not  remember   .     None   of  his    friends  had    that  kind   of  a   car.     He 
then  decided   he  should    call   the  detective  agency     again.     So  he 
dialed   the   same  numbers.     And    the  same  girl  answered.     And  he    said, 
fie  gave  his   name,    and   asked   if  he  might  come  down  for  he  had   a   prob- 
lem and   they  m%ht  be    able  to  help  him.   "Y¥s",   she  said,    'iramed- 
iatelyl     So  he  went  down  and   after  being  directed    into   the     head 
man's   office   told   him  his   case.     Mr.   Burns,    the  owner 'Well  what 
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is   your  problem  sir**.     Mr,   Long  sal<3,**My  wife  is   missing,   might 
you  help  me  find  her.      **^Vhat  does   your  wife   look  like",     A  des- 
cription was  given.     And  he  said,    "Allright  we  will  find   her".      "Now 
you  go  home,   and   stay   there  until  I  call  you".     The  ne  n  went   home. 
And   after  what  seemed    like    hours   and   years  he  paced   the  floor. 
And   finally  the   telephone   rang.     He  picked    it  up,   "Hello"  he   said. 
"Hello",   said   Mr,   Burns,    "l  found   your  wife".     "   She  had   gone    to   the 
doctors,    that  was    the   doctor*s   car  you  had   seen,   and   I   am  happy  to 
inform  you  that  you  are  the  happy  father  of  a   8  pound   baby  girlj 
therefore  yo^  ^^^  nothing  to  worry  about'j    that   is  nothing   to 
important."      "Your  wife   is    safe,   and  now  you  had   better  get  down 
to  the  city  hospital  and   see  her,   for   she  has   been  asking  for  you". 
Pron   then  on,   Mr.   Long  was   quite   sure  he  would   have   to  le  ep  an   e"e 
on  his  wife  a   little  more.     And   they  lived   very  ha}pily, 

VI.   Scissors   cutting  paper. 

B,  It  sounded   like  the  ratteling  of  paper.   Lets   see.     The  business  man 
sat  at  his    3a  rge  desk.     Before  him  was   papers   and   papers.      But   one 
paper  was  missing.     He  could  not   find   it.     He  dug   through,   for  a 
bill,   a    bill  that  his   wife  had   received   for  a   |10.00  hat  and  had 
casually  early  that  afternoon  brought   the  bill  down  to  her  housband; 
at  his   great  delight.     So  he  ratteled   the  papers    trying   to   find   the 
bill,  for  he  had   to   pay  it.     le  didn't   remember  how  much   it   was 
but  we  know  it   was  $10.00.     So  he   tossed   the   papers   about   on  his 
desk.     It  wasn't   in   that  corner,    and   certainly  it  wasn't    there. 
Where  was   it?     He   looked   and    looked   for  about  fifteen  minutes.     He 
finally  took  everything  of.     Each   little   piece   of  paper   individually, 
tyring  to  find    the  bill.     But   it  wasn't   there,    it  must  have  been 
lost.     He   looked   in  the  waste  paper  basket,  under  the  desk,  under 
the  chair,    everywhere.     His    secretary  then  can©    in.      "Jean",   he  said. 
•    "Have,   you,   did  you  find   a   bill  for  a   |10,00  hat",      "No."    she   said. 
"Hqve  you  looked    everywhere  for  it".      "Yes",   he  said.      "What   is 
that  piece   of  paper   sticking  in  your   coat   pocket".     Sure   enoght 
there  was   the   bill.     His   wife  had   given  it   to  him,   and  he  had 
automatically  stuck  it   into  his   p6cket   so  he  wouldn't   loose   it.     Yes 
after  all  that  work,   and    that   all  racket  of  ratteling  all   that 
paper  all  over  tossing  them  from  one  side   to  the   other  to  find 
that  bill.     There   it  was   in  his   cca  t   pocket.     Yes,   had   he   taken   a 
little    time   to    think  it  out,   he  would  have  remembered   that   itr  was 
not   on   the   desk.     But   that   it   vvas    in  his   own   coat   pocket  where  he 
had  placed   it   after  his  wife  had    left   the   office.     And   so  the 
problem  of  the   lost   bill  for   the  #10.00  hat  was   solved,  and   re- 
lucently  our  friend    left  his    cf  fice  and  went   to  the   store   to   pay 
for  his   wife's  hat. 

VTI.  Clock  ticking. 

B.  The  clock  on  the  kitchen  shelf  kept  ticking  away.   Tick,  tock,  tick, 
took.  On  it  went.  The  house  was  quiet,  for  the  family  had  not  yet 
arrisen  and  made  their  pressence  known.  Tick  tock,  tick  tock,  went 
the  clok.  If  you  were  to  look  at  the  clock.  You  would  have  seen 
it  was  7:30.  The  Brown  family  automat ically  was  on  deck  at  7:00 
o-clock,  for  father  had  to  be  to  work  at  8:00,  and  the  children 
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to  school  at   8:45.      But  motber  had  been   called   away  for  her  sister 
was   ill,    and    older  was    in   charge   of   the  house   to  get      the  meals 
and    see   that   the   younger  children  got    to  school.     But    tick  took, 
tick  tock,   went    the   little    clock.      And    still  no   one  was  up.      Came 
8:00  o#clock,   and   father  opened   his    eyes.   "?/hat    time   is   it   I  wonder 
he  yawned.     He  didn't  have   the   clock  in  his   bedroom.     It  was    light 
out   the   sun  was   shinging.     He  rushed  dovm    stairs    into   the  kitchen, 
8:00  o-clock,   he   was   already   late  for  the  office.     He  quickly  got 
the  other  peoDle  up.     The   children  quickly  dressed,    and    older 
sister  quickly  made   breakfast.     But  father  was   already  Iftfee.     He  was 
angry,   he  was  unhappy.     YiHiat  wou23     the  boss   say.     So  he  decided   the 
best   thing   to   do  would   be   to   call  and   say  that  he  was    late     because 
he     had  forgotten   to  take   the  little   clock   into  the  bed   room.      Therefor 
he  was   sorry  but   things  would   Just  have   to  wait  at   the   office,     Y/ell 
alrea^    the  whole  household  was  upset.     The   children  managed,    I   don't 
know  how,    to  get   to  school  by  quarter   to  9,     Or   there   in   the  vicin- 
ity of.     Father  left   the  house   at  quarter  to  nine  and  went   to  work 
by  five   after,   but   of course  he  was   already  an  hour  and   five  minutes 
late.     But  you  know  that  right   there   and    then  he  made   the  res- 
olution that  he  would  not   ever  forget   to   take   that   little  clock 
that   little   clock  with  the  gentle   tick   tock  into  his   bed   room. 
And  whether  mother  was    there   or  not   things  would  have   to   go  as 
scheduled  for   this   could   not  happen  again.     And    so  from  that  day 
on,   every  night  at  bed   time  he  would    take   the   clock  gentle  up   to 
bed  with  him.     So  we  never  say  him  rush  down  stairs   at   8:00  o- 
clock  again   on  a  working  morning.     The   children  were  never   Hate 
for  school,    and  he   was   always   on  time  for  work. 
V 
VIII.   Bell  ringing 
B.  The  bell  rang.     It  was  noon.      We  saw  all  the  workers  dash  out    of 
their  offices,   for  it  was    lunch  time   and   everyone  was  hiingry.     The 
children  in   the  high   school  near  by  dashed    out   of   the  door  of   the 
school  as   they  do.     Not   in  single   file,    not  in   too  orderly.     But 
came  quickly  out.     Pushing  and    shoving  and   as  usual   the  boys   were 
first,   vjith  the  girls   in   the  rear.     The  steeple   bell  was   always   a 
signal  for   either  the  end    of  school,    lunch  time,    or  various  happy 
occassions,    or  sometimes   it  was   a   signal  for  unhappy   things;    such 
as   perhaps    the  beginning   of   school.      Particularly  on   this    par- 
ticular day,    for  it   was   a   test  day.     One  rather  unhso  py  senior 
who  was   supposed   to  have  an   English   test   that  day  dreaded   tbry 
much  the  morning.      The    sound    of  that  bell,   for  he  knew  what   it 
would  mean,      Well  anyway,  we  see  our  students  dahhing  out   of  the 
building   to  a  nearby  resturant,   where   the  whole  gang  usually  went. 
There   was  no   cafeteria    in  school.      They  had   a   half  an   hour.     At 
12:30  we  heard   the  bell  again,   and   the   students,    not   quite   so 
quickly   (I  want   to   tell  you)   but  rather  slowly,    and    this   time   we 
see   the  girls   first  and    the   boys   sort   of   lagging  in    the  rear, 
Particuarly  this    one   student,   coming  quietly  and   aiowly  back  into 
the  highschool  building.     Yes,   we   the   signalling  of    the  steeple 
bell  the   students'   day  is   planed   and   there  are  both  happy  and 
unhappy  occassions,    depending  upon  what  the  days    to  bring,   and 
as   in  this    case,   how   the  student  is   prepared   for  such  an  activity 
as   an  Engli^    test.      But  no  matter  what  happens    the    life   of   the 
studnet,    the   little  steeple   bell  will  continue   to   ring  every   15 
minutes,    or  half  hour,   such  as   it  may   be. 
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IX.Toilet 
^  B.   In  the  ho-asehold   about  5:00   o-clock   that  morning...   There    //as   a 

-^  family  picnic   that  was    to  be  held    that  day.     So  everyone,    including 

the  youngest,    of  the  five   children  was  up  and  dressed   promptly  at 
5;30.     The  family  was  going    on   a   long  mountain    trip   that  day.      It 
vas  a   beautiful  summer  morning.     So  suppose  we  watch  this   family 
in  their  preparation  for  their  trip.     After  they  had   all  risen, 
at  first  rather  wearily,    out   of  their   beds   and    stretched.     They 
dashed   for  the   bath  room.     The  basin  was   turned   on.      For   the  next 
hour  we  see  that  the  wash  basin   in  this    family  house  hold   was   very 
busy.     Mother  was    in    th  kitchen  preparing  breakfast  for  her  family 
very  quickly.     Everyone  was   in  a  hurry.     So   the  basin  tbs  Bontinued 
on.     Father,   mother,    of course  mother  had   been  first.   After  break- 
fast and    everyhing  had   been   done,    the  family  piled    into   the   car 
ready  for  a   good  day  of  play,    food,    swimming,   hicking,    etc.     Yes 
everything   that  goes  with  a   picnic.     And   when   the  family  arrived 
home   that   evening,    tired   and   rather,   shall  we  say,   not   as   clean 
as   they  had  been  when   they  left   that  morning.     We   saw   the   little 
basin  again  busy,   filled   with  water  for  each  child   to   wash  his 
hands  and  face  before  retiring  to  his  bead.     Very  tired,   but   very 
^iapP7>    f'or   they  had   a  great  deal  of  fun  that  day  and    this   is 
probably  a  day  that   they  will  not  forget   as   long  as    they  live, 

X.   Steps   and   a   high  scream, 

B,  One  day  after   school  two  Junior  high  school  students.   Oh,   suppose 
we  say  there  was  a   boy  and   a   girl.     We  don't  know  for  sure,   we   just 
^^  heard   this,   this    is  a   rummor.     So  suppose  we  give   them  their  real 

^  names.     We'll  call  them  Ruth  and   Jimmy.     A  girl  and   a   boy..  They 

were  walking  home  from  school.     And   they  walked   by   this    ]a  rge  house, 
It  was  an  old  house,    abandoned.     And   they  heard   the  funniest  sounds 
inside.     It  sounded   like  hammering,   and  it  seemed  to   come  from  down 
in  the  basement   of  the   old  house.     So   they  opened   the  door  quietly 
Jimmy  went  first,  with  Ruth  following   close  behalnd,  at  his  heals, 
"What  do  you  suppose   it   Ss  J   said  Ruth.     **X  don't  know,"   said   Jimmy. 
'^But  I  am  sure  goine   to   find    out".     "You  want    to   come  with  me." 
"Sure",   said  Ruth,   "Yeah,   but  your  a  girl,   and  wont  you  be  scared" 
"I  will  not",   said   Ruth.     "Come   on  3e  ts   go".     So   they  opened    the 
door   to  search   the  house.     Again   they  heard    the  hammering.   "What 
is  it,"   said   Ruth.   "l  don't  know,"   said   Jimmy.  "I'll  go  first,    come 
on,"     So  they  went  down.     It  was  dark,   and   it  was   quiet.   "Jimmy 
said,   "ifyho  is    there?"     There  'vvas  no  answer.     And    then  Jimmy  said, 
"I  have  a  flashlight  in  my  pocket  I'll  turn  it  on".     But   there  was 
n6t  anyone   there.     And    then   they  heard    the  hammering  again,     "'il/here 
is   it   coming  from",   said   Ruth,     "Oh,   now  it   sounds   like  it    is  up 
stair,   ho  i t  isn't  either  upstairs,   its   over  here   there  must  be  a 
door,"   said   Jimmy,     There  wasn't  a   secret  door,   but    there  was  a 
door.     And   it   seemed   to   lead   into  another  room  and    there  they  found 
a  man  very  busy.     He  hadn't  heard    them,   and  when  he  say   them  he 
gave  a   scream.     He  hadn't   expected   anyone  to  come   in.      "¥/hat  are 
you  doing",   said  Jimmy,      "l  am  moving,    and   I  have  quite  a  bit   to  do 
so  please  don't   bother  me  now,"     "Excuse  me",   said  Jimmy,   we  li.  11 
come  back  some    time  after  the  man  has  moved   and   it  is  more   conven- 
,,>A  ient  for  you. 
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Demis  B  Chronological  age  17  Mental  ability. .above  average. 

Recantly  blinded 

I.  Train  whistle,  and  train  moving.  ■  .  ^   -u   ^ 

D.  That  sounds  like  the  train  on  the  mysterious  travelor,  at  tne  begin- 
ing  of  the  program  they  always  have  the  sound  of  that  tram,  and  the 
mysterious  travelor  always  rides  on  a  train  and  tells  his  story, 
stories,  that  are  supposed  to  be  to  passengers  on  the  train. 
T.  Coula  you  teiJ.  me  a  scury  about  that.  j_^^^  -,  -, 

D  ^Vell,  lets  see.   Could  be  like  the  sound,  like  a  mouiiS^ful  sound 
'like  a  hobo  or  something  along  the  tracks.   It  might  be  in  a  jungle, 
the  train  going  through  the  tramps  jungle,  and  the  kind  of  a 
mounnful  effect  it  gives,  thats  all  the  surroundings  and  everything 
the  atmosphere  that  he  is  living  in. 
T.  '^at  does  the  hobo  do?  -,     .^ 

D.  Well,  he  doesn't  do  much  of  anything.  O.K.  He's  down  here  along  tne 
river  with  his  tomato  can  and  his  spuds  over  a  fire  trying  to  get 
him  something  to  eat.   He  sees  this  nice  fast  train  go  by.   Oh,  how 
he  wishes  he  could  be  on  that  train  and  travelling  in  a  nice  birtn 
going  somewhere,  doing  something  instead  of  out  there  in  the  jungle 
cooking  his  meals  in  an  old  tin  can.   Just  dreaming  about  wnat  it 
would  really  be  like  to  do  something  for  once,  witnout  having  to  do 
it  the  hard  way.   Having  fun  doing  it,  just  how  nice  it  woula  be 
if  he  could,  in  compared  to  the  way  he  is  doing  it  at  the  time. 
T.  How  does  the  story  end, then.  , 

D.  Well,  the  only  way  it  could  end  with  a  hobo  is  just  go  right  on  cook- 
ing his  potatoes  and  soup  in  an  old  tin  can. 

II.  Baby  crying.  .  4.  • 

D.  Well,  This  little  baby  just  came  into  the  world,  and  boy  it  is  a 
sad  looking  place  to  him,  and  he  feels  miserable,  and  it  looks  like 
everybody  is  against  him.  He  hears  the  rest  of  the  baoies  in  the 
ward  wnere  they  are  crying.   And  what  little  thinking  he  does  he 
knows  ne  is  really  bad  off.   About  the  only  thing  he  can  do  is  cry. 
So  he  just  lays  there  and  cries  and  cries,  and  thats  about  all. 

III.  Clock  ticking.  ,^  ^ 

D.  Well,  now  I  am  not  too  sure  about  that  one,  but  it  is  somewnere 
near  this  sound  %   think.   We  will  use  old  ma  and  pa  Kettle  for  an 
example.   They  are  in  their  great  big  old  limosene,  a  modle  T. 
They  decide  thev  want  to  go  on  a  trip.   So  they  pack  all  of  their 
clothes  and  get"  all  ready  and  get  their  20  or  23  kids  all  rounded 
up  and  pile  into  the  back  end  stacked  here  and  there.   So  they 
head  of  down  the  old  road  just  a  clanking  along  like  an  ola  thrashing 
machine.   Not  going  anywhere,  just  going  somewhere  to  get  away. 
And  they  have  a  rough  time  getting  along  in  their  old  rattle  trap^ 
it  just   tears  along  going  about  10  miles  an  hour,  and  they  are  really 
a  flying.   New  country,  they  have  never  seen  before,  and  they  are  out 
of  their  back  yard  for  once.   And  they  just  end  up  seeing  new  country 
and  new  things^  Maybe  their  ola  car  is  a  beat  up  old  v^reck,  but  it 
still  gets  them  where  they  want  to  go.   It  is  taxing  them  somewnere 
new,  and  something  new  to  see,  maybe  something  new  to  do. 
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in  a  way  it  klnda  suggests  a  poor  teniment  house  in  i^ev/  York,  or 
someplace  like  that.  And  here  the  mother  is  trying  to  clean  the 
house  and  ±n  the  other  room  the  baby  is  crying  and  she  can  hear 
it.  And  she  is  trying  to  get  the  work  done  and  keep  it  from 
crying  at  the  same  time.  But  that  is  about  all  I  can  think  of  an 
that  one* 

T.  That  has  parts  of  a  story,  how  does  the  story  end. 

D.  I  don't  know.   She  would  keep  right  on  a  scrubbing  until  she  has 
a  chance  to  do  something  better.   I  can't  think  of  much  on  that  one. 

IX.  Dialing  of  a  phone.  ^ 

D.  Well  that  I  know,  but  then  I  can  t  think  of  a  very  long  story  on 
that  one.   That  would  be  more  lik@:  Well,  be  moj?e  like  a  home  and 
you  see  the  woman  of  the  house  she  decided  she  have  to  call  up 
and  order,  and  get  the  groceries  from  a  store,  or  she  is  going 
to  talk  with  a  friend  next  door,  or  maybe  she  has  some  club  that  she 
has  to  go  to  and  she  has  a  last  minute,  and  give  them  a  last  minute 
word  that  she  won't  be  there.   I  can't  think  of  anything  on  that. 
I  am  not  a  very  good  story  teller. 

T.  You  have  a  good  story  started  can  you  tell  me  how  it  woula  end. 

D.  Well,  it  was  someone  calling  someone.   It  might  be  that  it  was, 

about  the  same  as  in  another  story.   But  say  somebody,  it  is  a  dark 
night,  I  emagine,  and  it  is  kinda  gloomy^ out  and  there  is,  she 
hears  a  noise  down  stairs,  and  she  doesn't  know  wether  someone  is 
breaking  in  or  what  is  going  on.   She  doesn't  know  what  to  do. 
She  doesn't  know  weather  to  go  down  and  see  v/hat  it  is  and  risk 
a  chance  of  getting  her  heg^d  nocked  in  or  something  else,  or  calling 
the  police  or  what  to  do.   She  doesn't  want  to  maKe  a  fool  of 
herself.   She  aoesn't  want  to  scream  for  help,  and  have  everyone 
run  over  there  and  find  it  is  just  the  wind  oanging  on  something, 
or  banging  the  shutter  around.   So  she  goes  to  the  head  of  the 
stairs  and  real  quiet.   She  hears  something  running  around  aown 
bellow  and  so  sne  doesn't  know  wnat  to  do  she  just  listens  a ^little 
more  and  decides  it  is  someone  prowellng  around.   So  she  decides  it 
is  a  lot  better  to  maKe  fool  of  herself  and,  or  maybe  make  a  mistake 
and  be  laughed  at  then  be  dead  and  not  make  a  mistake.   So  she 
decides  she  had  better  call  the  police.   So  she  dials  the  police 
and  they  come  and  ketch  the  burgelor  Eans.acoming  the  house.   Thats 
aDout  all  I  can  think  of  an  that  one. 

X.  Scissors  cutting  paper. 
D.  Well  on  that  one  we  will  say  it  is  a  large  prison  and  may  Alcatraz 
or  something  like  that.   And  so  it  is  early  in  the  morning  and  each 
morning  they  march  the  men  out  of  their  cells  and  march  them  to 
their  dinning  room.  You  hear  all  the  men  filling  along.   One  in 
front  and  one  benind  and  they  come.   The  guards  watch  them.   Finally 
they  g  0  along  in  this  same  order.   It  soimds  a  lot  like  people 
marking  or  going  through  a  hall  or  somewhere  like  that  but  I  can't 
jfhink  of  a  very  gooa  story  on  that  one. 

T.  You  were  talking  about  a  prison  where  these  people  v/ere  marching. 

D.  Well  yes  they  were  marching  to  their  dinning  room  or  mayoe  out  into 
the  yard  maybe  to  have  a  recreation  period,  or  else  maybe  they^are 
going  to  where  they  work,  where  they  have  their  shops  and  stuff 
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IV.  Bell  ringing* 

D*  Well,  Jiramie  is  in  the  old  house  all  alone,  and  it  is  a  dark 

and  stormy  and  windy  ola  night.   He  really  is  scared  so  he  decides 
he  will  go  to  bed.   He  is  laying  there  and  the  old  wind  is 
whisteling  around  the  house,  and  the  old  granfathers  clock  out 
in  the  hall  starts  to  chime.   This  has  an  erie  effect  and  scar^*^ 
him  all  the  more,  and  the  wind  whistles  and  howles,  and  then  he 
hears  the  stairs  creaking,  and  it  sounds  like  someone  is  coming 
up  nearer  and  nearer,  and  nearer.   Now  he  is  really  getting  scared. 
H  e  wants  to  scream  out,  out  he  can't  do  it.  Finally  he  v^aKes 
up  and  finds  out  it  is  morning,  and  it  had  all  been  a  dream. 

V.  Pounding. 

D.Weil,  thats  a  good  story  for  the  kids.   Thats  ola  Hop  A  Long 
Cassidy.   He  is  really  hot  on  the  trail  of  the  rustlers.   He  is 
chasing  them  through  the  hilss  and  around  everywhere.   They  have 
just  robbed  a  stage  coach  and  they  are  making  their  get  a-way. 
And  old  Hop-A-Long  is  just  tearing  along,  and  is  sure  he  is  going 
to  get  them,  and  they  are  throv/ing  led  just  a  lickety  split  in 
every  which  direction.   He  is  getting  closer,  and  closer,  and 
closer,  and  pretty  soon  they  are  all  out  of  amunition  and  there 
is  nothing  they  can  do  but  just  fight  it  out.   So  there  they  end 
up  and  old  Hop-^A-Long  gets  nis  men* 

VI.  Steps  and  a  scream. 

D.Well,  I  would  say  that  these  workmen  are  repairing  the  zoo,  and 
they  are  really  banging  around.   The  old  elephant  had  gone  mad 
that  day  before  and  had  torn  the  place  down  and  it  was  really 
a  mess.   He  raised  the  devil  in  the  buildings  and  everything, 
so  they  had  to  repair  it  quick.   There  the  elephant  was  just  a 
screaming,  and  he  was  just  a  going  on,  just  as  maa  as  he  could 
be.  And  they  were  having  an  awful  time.   They  were  building  and 
the  elephant  was  a  screaming  and  really  having  an  awful  time  keeping 
him  under  control. 

D.  Now  that  one  I  doubt  if  it  really  was  an  elephant  because  I 
don't  know  of  any  place  wnere  you  could  get  a  sound  like  that. 

VII.  Water  running  in  a  Dowel. 

D.  Well,  on  that  one  I  would  say  a  boy's  mother  he  had  been  so 
lazy  and  everything.   He  had  just  laid  around  all  the  time,  and 
there  wasn't  much  to  do  all  summer  long.  And  she  kept  trying 
to  maice  him  tio   some  work  and  everything.  And  so,  she  decided 
that  he  was  going  to  have  to  do  some  washing,  and  so  he  washing. 
He  washed  the  w^indows  and  the  car,  and  here  he  ended  up  naving 
to  wash  up  all  the  tubs  and  everything.  And  he  v/as  really  going 
to  town,   on  that,  and  really  feeling  pretty  bad  that  he  haa  to  do 
so  much  work.   Thats  aDout  all  I  can  thing  about  that  one. 

VIII.  Grunting  and  panting. 

D*  I  don't  know  about  that.  I  am  not  too  sure  what  that  coula  be. 
It  might  be,  it  sounds  like  a  baby  in  the  back  ground,  it  might 
be  someone  scrubbing  the  floor  or  something.  I  can't  think  of 
anything  that  would  be  for  that. 
T.  You  heard  many  sounds. 
'  D.  Yea  there  seemed  to  be  quite  a  few  sounds  in  that  one. 
T.  Can  you  think  of  a  story  about  the  sounds? 
D.  No  I  can't  think  of  any  particular  story  that  would  suggest.  Well 
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like  that.   Maybe  the  men  are  going  there  to  worK.  And  it  Just 
is  the  way  they  march  along  in  order.  All  going  along  the  same 
way  they  have  to.   I  can't  think  of  anything  particular. 

T.  How  would  the  story  end.  . 

D.  Well  now  I  can't  think  of  an  ending.   Just  the  same  oia  thing  they 
just  keep  marcning  and  aoing  what  they  are  told.   There  is  ijot  mucn 
else  they  can  do,  until  they  g et  through  with  tneir  sentence  or 
they  alei,   or  something  else,  or  else  maybe  tney  escape  to  come 
back  in  again,  wnen  they  are  caught.   But  it  is  just  the  same  steady 
Ola  thing.   Just  march  from  one  place  zo   another  with  guards  watching 
him,  doing  what  you  are  toia.   That  is  all  I  can  think  of  for  that 
one. 
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